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The Late International Regatta—Mind | 
as well as Muscle. 

Tue interest excited through Great Britain 
and the United States by the late rowing-match 
between the ‘‘ Oxfords” and ‘‘ Harvards,” ren- 
ders the contest one of the most notable in the 
annals of the Sporting World. The rivalry not 
unnaturally excited considerable national feel- | 
for there 
fwere few on either side, no matter how little | 
aclined to racing generally, who did not heart- | 
il; » wish success to the representatives of their | 
nat‘ive land in this novel aquatic rivalry. 

Lhe result probably surprised few, even 
among those who felt most interest in the mat- 
ter. 1 The advantages of familiarity with the 
route, and other local causes, might well be 
supposed to favor the British boat’s crew sufli- 
ciently to turn the where otherwise the 

Americans might have come out exactly even, 
if not ahead in the race. Indeed, the preva- | 
lent feeling, in America at least, foreshadowed | 
defeat for the ‘‘ Harvards ” on these and other 
grounds—even the London correspondents of 
several New York journals 
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be 
adverse to the American crew, whose boat and | 
| style of rowing “Appeared to disadvantage. | 
Hence, instead of being greatly surprised by 
the result, the chief surprise in this country 
followed the fact, that, with all these local and 


other causes in favor of their opponents, the | 


Yankees came out with a nearness to success 


which entitles them to share equally with the ; 
| victors in the triumph. The closeness of the 


contest leaves no cause for reproach or morti- 
fication. On the contrary, the result may be 
properly considered a divided success, falling | 


short of victory for the Americans only by the | | mistaken. 


difference that locality alone threw in favor of | 
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| a well-contested race. 
| British and American crews, in American | 


confident of victory, as circumstances were , to share with the victors in the honors of such ; sensible fellows as they are, the Harvards evi- 
In any rivalry between | dently profited by the concurrent remarks of 
their friends and opponents, by changing part 


waters with which our boatmen are familiar, | of their crew, and in other respects. Nor could 


| we should certainly consider our British friends 


entitled to divide the honors, even if they did | 
not actually gain the victory, should they come 
| out of the race only six seconds behind ‘our | 


boys.” 


It is a notable feature of this novel interna- 


tional rivalry, that not a single unpleasant | 


| occurrence alloys the history of the proceed- 
ings. 
This was not the occasion and 
these were not the men to elicit such displays 


the British. To put the matter in another shape, | of roughness and rascality as disgraced the 
we may assume that few in either country would | pugilistic encounters between British and Ame- 


hesitate in admitting that the advantages of | 


rican prize-fighters on British ground. The 


locality, of rowing in their own waters, amid | gentlemanly American boat’s crew received 


the cheers of multitudes of their own country- 
were 
than the slight difference which secured their 


victory—six seconds only—or one boat-length 


| ahead, after a contest of four and a quarter 


miles, occupying twenty-two minutes and forty 


seconds! The vanquished have indeed a richt 
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worth more to the winning party | 


| nothing but courtesy and justice through the 
whole affair, during their whole course of train- 
|ing and in the contest itself. They could not 
| be insensible to the criticisms of the British 
| press ; but they found that even their Ameri- 

can friends concurred with most of those criti- 
| cisms during the course of training ; and, like 
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% BETWEEN THE CELEBRATED TROTTERS LADY THORN AND MOUNTAIN BOY, AT THE PROSPECT PARK FAIR GROUNDS, BROOKLYN, L. L., 


Those who feared foul play were widely | 





they be insensible of the cheering naturally 
flowing from a British multitude in favor of the 
British boat, as the great race was in progress. 
But our American boat’s crew and their friends 
generally concur in acknowledging that fair 
play and gentlemanly treatment were awarded 
them in every respect. They had a “fair 
field” at least, if ‘‘no favor,” from the whole 
British multitude that thronged the banks of 
the Thames during the excifing contest. And 
the social reunion between the contestants 
when the race ended, as well as the editorials 
of the leading London journals, indicated the 
prevalence of that frankness and cordiality 
with which honorable opponents regard each 
other ‘after the battle.” 

As this new mode of international rivalry 
does not end with the contest on the Thames, 
we may look for an exciting time when the 
Harvards meet their Oxford competitors in 
American waters. And, whatever may be our 
opinions about the propriety of these boating 
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contests between collegians of our own and 
other lands, we indulge the hope that the ad- 
mirable management and excellent spirit which 
characterized the late contest in British waters, 
will, if nothing else does, shame our own people 
into the adoption of arrangements whereby the 
contests between the Yale and Harvard Boat 
Clubs shall hereafter be freed from the rowdyism 
of all sorts that has frequently disgraced their 
regattas. Conducted in a decent way, the 
practice of inter-collegiate boat-racing may be 
tolerated—but such scenes as have been wit- 
messed on some recent occasions should be 
universally denounced as disgraceful to our 
collegiate system, and unworthy of this age 
and people. 

The particulars and illustrations given in 





different numbers of this journal render it | 


needless to add much here, respecting the late 
international boat-race. The style of the 


boats, the appearance of the crews, and the | 


as; ‘t of the scene presented by the regatta, 


as shown in the illustrations, will, with their | 


accompanying statements, enable our readers 
to realize correct impressions of the whole 
affair, which “lordly London” poured out 
hundreds of thousands of its people to wit- 
Deéss. 

But we cannot close these remarks without 
expressing the hope that our collegiate friends 
will exercise mind as well as muscle in pre- 
paring for future regattas. They may effect 
some public benefit by thinking on and 
whittling out such oar-blades as are recom- 
mended by the Hon. Thomas Ewbank, Ex- 
Commissioner of the Patent Office—to whose 
suggestions we directed attention through our 
article on the subject of Boating in Franx 
Lesue’s IntustRareD Newsparer of the 4th 
instant. The picture of the oar-blade which 
he deems best fitted to utilize the strength of 
rowers, therein given, sufficiently explains the 
plan advised by Mr. Ewbank. It is asserted 
that the same amount of wood shaped in that 
way will give far greater power than the com- 
mon oar to the boatman, with corresponding 
speed to the boat. Let the oar taper from the 
point where it enters the water down to its 
lower extremity, and you have something 
analogous to the form used by the Great Me- 
chanician of the Universe in giving power to 
certain members of the feathered and finny 
tribes, most noted for celerity of movement. 
Laugh at these suggestions as some super- 
cilious people may, they are worthy of a test, 
even though they had not the Author of Nature 
for an endorser. The philosophic Thomas 
Ewbank is not the man to run after absurdities, 
or urge others to rush on wild experiments. A 
fair trial with oars shaped after his advice, will 
quickly show whether the plan is or is not 
worth permanent adoption, not only for the 
satisfaction of boat clubs, but for the benefit 
of all who are compelled to tug at the oar for 
an honest living. Is not his suggestion worthy 
of a test by some of our intelligent collegians? 
The ‘‘ Harvards ” may render their next regatta 
particularly memorable if they act on these 
suggestions. 

This international regatta furnished an ad- 
mirable illustration of the powers of the tele- 
graph. The contest closed about half-past five 
o'clock, and though about twenty-five minutes 

ere required for the reporter to reach the 
telegraph office, bringing the time of departure 
to about six o'clock, the result was flashed 
through the Atlantic cable so as to reach New 
York about a quarter past one, while the news 
reached the Pacific coast about nine o’clock, 
enabling many of the San Franciscans to dis- 
cuss the subject at their breakfast-tables, and 
swallow the defeat with their coffee ! 

The spirit with which this aquatic rivalry is 
watched in the United States may be inferred 
from the fact that one of the graduates of Har- 
vard publicly offers five thousand dollars as 
contribution toward paying the expenses of in- 
viting the ‘“‘ Oxfords” to come and try a contest 
with the ‘“‘Harvards” in American waters. 

The London Times is among the warmest 
eulogists of our young countrymen, assigning 
them a large share of the honors of the contest. 
** As for gallantry, energy and pluck,” says the 
Thunderer, ‘Harvard showed an example 
we may honorably hope to equal, but which we 
cannot excel.” 


Histrorrcat Anrrnwetic.—The French de 
light in arithmetical calculations ; and there is a cur- 
fous one just now on foot, which is of such interest 
that nearly every paper in France has reproduced it. 
The distance in chronology between Saint Louis and 
Louis XVI. is 539 years. By adding this Ogure to the 
dates which mark some of the leading events in the 
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Norice.—We have no traveling agents. All 
persons representing themselves as such are im- | 
postors. | 


Our Twenty-ninth Volume. 

Tue Twenty-ninth Volume of Frank Lesiie’s 
InuusTRaTED NewsPaPER, which commences 
with this number, promises, in view of liberal 
arrangements for improvement in all its de 
partments, to be particularly brilliant and in- 
teresting. 'The remarkable success that has 
attended this publication from the day of its 
introduction to the public, more than fourteen 
years ago, has long since established its repu- 
tation as the most popular and valuable of 
American pictorials. With an experience of 
many years in all the details of this branch of 


journalism, we have so closely studied the 


popular taste, that, with each succeeding year, 


we are enabled to enhance the attractiveness | 


| of the InuustratEp NewsPaPrer with some new | 


| eleme nt of popularity. In the course of the | 
| new Volume the extent of our resources in that 
| respect will become apparent to an apprecia- 





tive public. 


| 
| 
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Delays not the Law's, but Brady’s. 


We have another letter from our correspond- 
ent ‘ L.,” to whose complaint of delays in one of 
our courts, and of gross favoritism by one of its 
judges toward the self-condemned defendant in 
the action, we felt called to givea place. He 
now tells us that : 


“Tt is now a month since Judge Brady decided 
against my right to discontinue an action brought by 
myself, and yet that judge has not entered his 
order in the case, but is, as I learn by the papers, | 
at Long Branch and Rockaway. As a conse 
quence, I have been unable to appeal as I intended 
to do, and am constantly fined $50 a week—another 
$200 being already added to the previous penalty 
for trying to rid myself of an adulteress! I now 
stand held for $5,200, and my case is not yet on 
the calendar. I do not know whether the defendant 
has yet fixed her eyes on any brown-stone front 
in the city for an ‘establishment.’ By a little pa- 
tience, and by keeping up a good understanding 
with the judge and pet lawyer, she will be able to buy 
or build, at my cost, what any true and virtuous 
woman would be glad to obtain aa the result of 
fidelity to her husband, and faithful co-operation 
with his efforts. While I, the injured party, will be 
slowly but steadily deprived of the small « ompetence 
I have been able to secure, in spite of this woman's 
hostility and machinations ! 

‘Tam aware that matters of a personal kind are | 
unsuited to your columns, except when they illus- 
trate @ general wrong. But I am astounded to find 
that my case is no exceptional one--astounded to learn, 
experimentally, what I never before believed possible, 
that some members of the bench and bar of New 
York are more corrupt than history records in any 
part of the world. There seems to be, in some of the | 
higher courts, that same kind of collusion between 
lawyers and judges that so notoriously exists in the 
lower police courts. In other words, ‘shysterism ’ 
has penetrated into the hitherto supposed pure atmo- 
sphere of the City Hall, and Broadway, and Pine street, 
and partial and prejudiced judges now-a-days lend a 
willing ‘ear and private hearings to their personal fa- 
vorites and political friends ‘of the bar,’ and if we 
can credit the statements of more than one of them 
who knows whereof he speaks, they sometimes ask 
‘Shall we put him through strong?’ Or, ‘Now you 
have got him fast, shall we squeeze him five thousand 
or ten '—he can afford It?’ 

“You may not entirely credit afl that I say about 
the ‘shysterism’ of men belonging to what was once, 
and no doubt still is to a large extent, an honorable 
profession, but I will soon be able to give you names 
and evidence. In my own case it appears, on the confes. 
sion of the woman herself, that one of her attorneys, 
a member of Dr. Adams’s church, and ‘an ornament 
of the bar,’ was not entirely satisfied with the prob- 
able heavy ‘counsel fees’ which he justly counted on 
as sure to be awarded to him by a pocket judge, but 
sought something more. I cannot well be more spe- 
cific at present, and I only make this reference in par- 
tial vindication of my previous remarks.” 


Our correspondent encloses certain sworn 
statements on this latter point, which, however 
conglusive, are not such as we can admit in 
dealing with the essential question of his case. 
How far he will be justified, or consider him- 
self justified, in giving names, is a question 
for himself, under the nature of his provoca- | 
tion, to decide. The gravamen of his com- | 
plaint is the costly and weary delay which he 


| endures in a court enjoined by law to render 


life of Saint Louis, we are said to obtain the date of | 


analogous events in the life of Louis XVI. Saint Louis 
was born in 1215; add 539 to this and we have thé 
year in which Louis XVI. was born, 1745. The birth 
of Isabella, sister of Saint Louis, took place in 1225; 
add 639, and we have 1764, the year in which Eliza- 
beth, the sister of Louis XVI., was bor and be it 


speedy justice. And on this point, we regret 
to say, his complaint seems well established. 
Judges are the paid servants of the public, and 


all the public, bound by every obligation pos- 
sible to do the work assigned to them promptly 


| as well as justly, and it is clearly an outrage 


1; 
remembered, by-the-way, that Isabella and Elizabeth | 





are but differen: forms of t same name. The death 
of Louis Vill., fatverof Saint Louis, occurred in 122 
add 539 as before, and we have 1765, the date of the 
death of Louis (Dauphin), father of Louis XVI. Th 
reliminary negotiations for the marriage of Sain 


‘Auls were undertaken in 1231; add wd we have 
1770, the date of the marriage of Louis XVI. 50 the 
calculation preceeds in regard to a number of other 
events which have a real or fancied analogy. It | 
dificult to know where to stop, and we are content to 
note the more le eXampies. 


worthy of severest censure to involve a plain- 
tiff under a constantly increasing burden of 
debt, when the points at issue can be decided 
summarily, involving as they do but little re- 
flection and but slight reference to authorities. 
Perhaps it may be a satisfaction to our cor- 
respondent to know that Judge Barrett, of the 
art of which he complains, stands no chance 
of re-election to the post which he does not 
ornament, and that Judge Brady is anxious to 
resign. | 


| that desu 
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REST. 
Rest is not quitting 
The busy career ; 
Rest is the fitting 
Of self to one’s sphere, 


"Tis the brook’s motion, 
Clear without strife 
Fleeting to ocean, 
After this life. 


‘Tis loving and serving 
The highest and best; 

Tis onward, unswerving, 
And this is true rest. 


SS ee 
NORDANOVSKY. 
BY MRS. HARRIET PRESCOTT SPOFFORD. 
Tue wintry wilderness of a Western prairie, 


made as bewildering as dreary by the snow 
that shrouds it in a deathly robe, and that still 


jis falling before the bitter north wind that 


pierces one to the marrow, does not afford one 
30 pleasant a night’s journey as can be imagined 
elsewhere, and I am recalling, as if it were of 
only this moment, the thrill of delight that 
coursed through my chilled and torpid veins, 
and set the blood in motion when, pursued by 
doubts lest I had lost my way, and by a sus- 
picious ery of wolves, and, thoroughly wearied, 
I looked back, and found I had left the prairie, 
and was approaching a bluff of table-land and 
timber, far in whose shadow twinkled a solitary 
spark, assuring me of shelter and safety. It 
was then, after all, the farm of the exile, Nor- 
danovsky, to which I had been directed, and 
feared that I had missed, a noble estate, well 
matching the man’s old barony in Poland in its 
rich flelds, its brooks and fvurests, though the 
log-house in which the exile contented himself 
was probably hardly to be compared to the an- 
cient mansion that once had rung to the good 
cheer with which he and his fathers had been 
wont to entertain its guests. But it was only 
in such external things as the trappings of 
gilding and service that the comparison would 
have fallen; the cheer was there, the plenty, 
the wild and wealthy hospitality, and as Nor- 
danovsky made me at once the master of his 
house, and placed all its resources at my order, 
it was evident that the freedom of thislog- 
house was all that the freedom of any Polish 


| palace could possibly have been, while its host, 
| in his homespun, was, to say the very least, as 


plainly nobly and gently born and reared, as if 


| he had been encrusted with the jewels and rib- 


bons of a hundred knightly orders. There 
was something truly knightly in his appear- 
anee though—like the pictures of the old me- 
dieval earls he was—his nether garments 
tucked into gigantic boots, reaching half way 
to the thigh ; a short garment, like a huntsman’s 
blouse, belted at the waist with a leathern 
strap, which had a curious silver buckle, the 
only relic of his old estate; but his great and 
splendid stature, as upright as a pine tree, 
giving one’s artistic sense a thorough satisfac- 
tion, while the bearded face had not only that 


| expression almost invariably to be found on the 


face of the cultured man, but was full of the 
wonderful beauty of chiseled feature and pallor 
of tint and brilliancy of eye, so that when I saw 
him I said to myself, ‘It was no wonder that 
his wife loved him with a sort of idolatry, were 
it only tor the delight of the eye and the pride 
of the flesh,’ for I had but to glance at the quiet 
woman in her gray kersey gown and tatted col- 
lar, and see how her eyes constantly turned to 


| him, as if never satisfied with gazing, and find- 


ing the old charm unaltered, to be quite sure 
that she did love him with idolatry. 

This wife, so busily engaged in the rites of 
hospitality, was one whose appearance the 
welcomed guest would hardly like to criticise. 
She was no foreigner, like Nordanovsky, but 
an American born and bred, and as I looked at 
her exceedingly plain face, redeemed only by a 
rare, rich smile, I could not but marvel how a 
man of Nordanovsky’s grace and learning, of 
his refined taste and love of beauty, came to 
select such a companion for the daily and 
hourly sight of his life—outwardly the very an- 
tipodes to himself. I had yet to learn thata 
perfumed flame may burn as brightly in an 
earthen pipkin as in an alabaster vase. 8! 
had been an orphan, I afterward 
tolerably giell educated, as the p! , vul in 
ry way which cannot ve turned into 
any useful channel of self-support, and, being 
destitute, had lived in the family of a cousin, 
earning her own bread with hard work in the 
service of a petulant sickly woman, and always 
feeling like a dependent and a pauper, work as 
she would; neither pretty in person nor at- 
tractive in manner, her real goodness was an 
affair so much taken for granted through long 
habit, as to win but small observation, and she 
went on her daily round of duty, where all were 
wrapped in their own duties, without an out- 
side ray of sunshine to brighten it—a little 
more bereft than another might have been, be- 
cause she was one of those to whom sympathy 
and love are necessary constituents of the 
breathing air. Nevertheless she had a certain 
sunshine in her heart that no shadows could 
quite darken, and which gave her step its 
alacrity, and her face its smile, and the times 
were very evil ones with her, indeed, when her 
cheerfulness forsook her. But one day, as if it 
were the accumulation of a thousand days, 
when everything had gone wrong the whole 
house through, she suddenly broke down with 
thinking, it may be, of her inner loneliness, 
and with feeling afresh an unutterable longing 
for affection, and singing, as her wont was 
when she bestirred herself about her work, her 
voice trembled and quavered, and was drowned 
in a flood of tears that rushed up the more fu- 
riously that they had been put back go long. 
Fortunately for her, only an old neighbor and 
familiar witnessed this defection, and full of 
consternation ran for the salts, and the vinegar 
end the camphor-botile, and made such a rout 





about it that Mary used every endeavor to com- 
pose herself, lest the whole household should 
be called upon the ecene to witness her tears 
and hysterics with indignation. 

“It's nothing, Mrs. Stevens,” said Mary, 
swallowing a whole flame of camphor. “I’m 
only nervous. There—it’s all gone.” And 
straightway she begun again. 

‘No, it ain’t,” said Mrs. Stevens. ‘I’ve seen 
people nervous just that way before. You 
ain’t happy—that’s what’s the maiter. No- 
body’s happy in another woman’s house. We 
ain’t made that way. Every woman wants & 
house of her own, and was intended to have it. 
You’re real lonely, too, any one might see. 
Mre. Ellis don’t know there’s any world beyond 
her pots and kettles and babies. "Twouldn’t 
make a speck of difference to her if the Pope 
of Rome was to die to-morrow. Now, that 
little circumference of hers ain’t enough for 
everybody. You could carry on the farm with 
one eye, and keep another open for the world 
outside, just’s Ican. And the fact is, you ought 
to be married.” 

“Married!” said Mary; then, between a 
laugh and a cry, “I never think of such a 
thing. Why! as if there was any one would 
have me !” 

“There never swam a goose so gray but 
what could find its mate,” said Mrs, Stevens, 
sententiously. “Td find you a husband, 
quick metre, if you warn’t 80 shy—there’s no 
showing you off at all.” 

‘¢] don’t want a husband,” said Mary. ‘It’s 
only one master more. But I would like to 
earn my own living in some other way than I 
earn it now. I'd like to have a friend in the 
house to whom I could now and then say @ 
word of the thought I was thinking, or the 
feeling I felt, for I am quite alone,” said Mary, 
checking another little gust of weeping by 
getting out her scrubbing-brushes, and going 
to work to scour the floor, that shone already 
like a snowdrift. 

‘Don’t you take on,” said Mra. Stevens, “TI 
shouldn’t wonder—now don’t you open your 
lips—but I’m going to send a gentleman here 
to see you.” 

**Oh, nonsense !” said Mary, blushing in one 
uncomfortable glow from the soles of her feet 
to the crown of her head, and as her scrubbing- 
brushes had never made her blush before. 

“Yes,I am. Areal gentleman. Somebody 
worth while. Somebody that’s been about the 
world, and knows that where the sky shuts 
down on the prairie isn’t the end of it. He has 
a farm, too, that beats all the farms hereabouts, 
and he lives all alone on it out there on the 
first timber across the prairie. And I told him 
about a girl I knew—how she went up and 
down all day long as patient as one of God’s 
angels on the ladder between heaven and 
earth. I told him I'd got a wife for him, and 
that her name was Mary Ellis.” 

“Why, Mrs, Stevens, what did you mean?” 
cried Mary, springing up from the floor, and in 
an amazement something so like anger that it 
burned up her sorrow over more fanciful 
troubles in a second of time. “ Asif I werea 
morsel to be thrown toadog! As if——” 

“* Now, Mary, that ain’t like you! Don’t you 
flare up like the dead grassataspark. Listen. 
You need a friend ; he needs a wife ; you ain’t 
happy here; he'll take you where you will be 
happy. And he’s coming here to make a bar- 
gain with your cousin about some corn, before 
long, and then he'll see you and you'll see him 
for yourself.” 

“Mrs. Stevens,” cried Mary, turning on the 
old neighbor as nobody had ever seen her turn 
on anything before, “if he comes here to see 
me, I'Jl set the dog on him, I will! And mind 
you tell him. Oh,” she cried, hiding her face 
in her hands, ‘I am so mortified, so ashamed ! 
I was wicked and ungrateful. I hadn’t any 
trouble before, but this, this is real trouble !” 

“Well, Mary, I'm glad you are ashamed! 
I’m ashamed of you!” said Mrs. Stevens; and 
off she trudged, and it is very likely that she 
told the whole thing to the other party in the 
proposed affair when she saw him, if only to 
clear up her own mind in the matter, which 
was in as much confusion as that of a physician 
might be who had administered some potent 
medicine which was either to kil or cure, and 
he didn’t know which. 

As for Mary, she was overwhelmed with 
shame, as she had said. She knew well enough 
lier personal defects, and that no youth had 
ever cast a glance upon her lingering enough to 
discover any charm she had, if indeed there 
were any, or to imagine a virtue where there 
was no charm. And now, not only was the 
contrary assumed for her, but that she lay in 
watch and waiting for the first prey that passed 
her way ; and if ever, by any wild and improb- 
able chance, true love and the romance of ten- 
der feeling might have fallen in her lot, a rude 
hand had snatched it away and delivered her 
over to the vulgar commonplace of life. These 
things were bad enough, but what was infinitely 
worse, was the hateful fact that she had been 
actually cast at the feet of any one to take or 
leave, and did not even know the man’s name, 
so that she might express to him her disappro- 
bation of the arrangement and her dissent ; and 
so indignant was she with Mrs. Stevens for so 
ruthlessly attacking her modesty, that she 
could not have asked the man’s name for the 
sake of all the lovers in Illinois. And when, to 
conclude, one week passed, and another, and 
no one came to bargain with her cousin about 
his corn, then a shame, full as flerce as the first 
shame, stung her, to think and believe. as she 
did, that all the world knew she had been 
offered to this man and he had rejected her, 
her very flesh burned, and she went about her 
work as if she had been possessed by a fury. 

She had plenty of time to brood over her mis- 
fortunes, for the visits of the neighbors were 
suspended by the harvest work ; Mrs. Stevens 
did not venture ip again immediately, and if 
she had done so, Mary probably would not have 
allowed her to open the subject of her mortifi- 
cation anew, that being closed between them ; 


and though, at aiher times, there was no dearth 
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of acquaintances dropping in day by day, three | mind out of his unknown experiences, and such 


weeks passed now, and the only face that Mary 
6aw was that of a stranger at the door asking 
in a foreign accent where he ehould find her 
cousin, giving her a long and curious look out 
of a face that Mary remembered aflerward for 
its singular wild beauty, as if it had been pho- 
tographed on her mind’s eye ; remembered it as 
one might a picture in a gallery, but not in any 
tight personal to herself—for Mary was so sure 
that she was both plain and repulsive, as never 
to dream of and liking, except in 
idle reverie, se that a man whose power, whose 
beauty, whose charm of manner, might thrill 
another woman’s heart, Mary looked upon in 
the relation of his possibilities as that other 
woman's lover, but for herself, she stood, so 
far as anything of that sort went, as much out- 
side the pale of humanity as if she had been in- 
visible ; and she was, moreover, quite too well 
accustomed to see eyes dwell upon her and de- 
part with no expression of pleasure in them, to 
deem it anything peculiar when this stranger 
turned abruptly away without a second word, 
and went in a lion pret 
that which she had pointed out. A year passed 
at length. a year marked by nothing but 
fact that it itime ge 
in its passage Mary had risen 
trouble, wondering at herself for having suf- 
fered so through any piece of childish vanity 
like that, and casiing over her usual rounds a 
gilding of cheerful good-nature, no matter how 
tedious, or tiresome, or lonesome they were, 
That day a year ago had been a bitter lesson to 
her. ‘*God bas put me here,” said Mary, ‘and 
my first duty is to be happy where He puts me ;” 
and all the year she was doing her best toward 
performing that duty thoroughly. And so the 
harvest time came round and the new laborers 
came with if Harvest-laborers were common 
things enough in her life, so Mary broiled the 


love some 


direc 


the 


ten over, and 


was SO lnle 


bacon for them, and made their corndodgers 
and doughnuts and coffee, and hardly ever 
looked at them or thought of them as other 
than parts of a machine similar to the mowers 


and reapers, and a little more 
perhaps because animated. But 
ehe poured out the cotfee, some movement of 
one of them startled her, and she poured the 
scalding stream directly on his hand and wrist, 
and saw in a dismay ‘that the face of the owner 
of the scalded hand was the one whose singular 
wild beauty had photographed itself on her 
mind’s eye a V’-ar | 


“Have no crouble.’ 


inconvenient 


one day, as 


lhe, as without a syl- 


lable she yan for the cooliug flour and oil, * it 
is nothitye,.” 

“On, it is shocking,” cried Mary. “ How 
con.id I have been so careless? Now you are 
‘dasabled—that is terrible. Poor hand—lI had 
rather it were my own!” And the thought of 


the injury she had inflicted made the tears start 
into her eyes. 

‘“* You are more troubled than I myself,” said 
the injured one. “Do not be so. If you have 


disabled me, as you say, then I shall stay in- 


doors till you make me whole again, In-doors 
while all these others are toiling in the heat, 
Human nature is but a bad thing after all, when 
that compensates one, though—how isit?” And 


he looked up at ber as if he spoke to an old 


,acquaintance, so that she shrank back coloring, 


uader the simple large-eyed gaze. 

*“* Oh, but their heat will be something differ- 
ent from yours,” she stammered, in surprise at 
his making no more ado, 

“Let it be. It is not pleasant; but I have 
had worse pain. It is atrifle; say no more,” 

But though Mary said no more, she brought 
the fresh flour and the bandages to him 
every balf hour, during the whole time in which 
she knew the anguish must be unallayed, while 
he, making no complaint, and really in far less 
suffering than she had imagined, sat nearly all 
day long of every day, in the chimney-corner 


cool 


that he had chosen, and watched her going 
about her dutic tting the work to these, 
lightening it from those, taking the fretful baby 
from its tired mother and getting it to sleep, 
contenting the little girls with a fairy story 
while she took the S:itter from the churning 
and gave them each a tiny pat to dress, keep- 


ing herself, and not another, all the machinery 
of the house in harmonious motion ; never 


@ moment of the livelong day, and at night 


idle 


sely opposite to } 


above the little | 











| 


bowing her head over the children as they knelt | 


around her at their eve! 
fused to go to bed at all n Mary 
went up with them into their loft, and hever 
forgetting the sweet smile and pleasant word 
for every individual that appwoached her. It 


uniess COUs 


was a week that he watched her, never failing 
in her tasks, ere it occurred to him to relieve 
her of a portion of them, the soothing and en- 
tertainment of the children, who had trom the 
first manifested a lively interest inthe condition 


of his hand, and always hovered about att 
dressing of ' 
tion he immed 
hints concerning a kingdom in the 
where he had go in all dressed 
fin black and gold, and made such entrancing 
goblin lore out of little bits of natural history 
that soon they were hangil round him like 
bees round honey, and Mary had some moments 


their attention by 
ground 


itely enlisted 


seen some one 


of daylight in which she ¢ i take her sewing 
and come and sit down oppesite him when the 
children had left their deve sat his shrine, 
and endeavor to repay his kindness in their 
regard by beg ne. with some words upon 
whatever them« he liked the best, these hours 
which she fancied must be tedious enough to 
him—not with any contidence in her own 
powers, but certain that every one must have 
some favorite thought which gave the owner 
pleasure to talk about to any sympathizing 
listener whatever. She had wondered a good 
deal about him, who he was, and where he 
came from ; everybody was too busy, in the 
hurry of the work, to stop ind say a word about 
h m, and she did not kr wy v. but ebhe had 
never asked any questions concerning him 

but she was certain that he was foreign-born, 
though his English was better than her own, 


and she wove various little histories in her own 


ing prayers, and re- | 


he 


the wound; and with the sugges- | 


of them as might have brought him over seas 
and across a continent to this seat by the green 
boughs of the summer chimney-side. 
she bathed and bound his hand, now beginning 
to heal, she ventured to say, ere she thought : 

“This is a lady’s hand. It has never done 
much work,” 

‘** Work ?” he replied. “There you mistake. 
It has puddled iron ; it has cleared a farm and 
laid it down in corn and wheat. It has done 
good work. It has fought battles!” 

** Battles !” said Mary, aghast—for it was in 
the days when battles seemed to all of us to be 
mere myths of history. “I knew you must 
have had adventures in your own land, but 
wate 

*“In my own land’? This is my land.” 

‘**} mean where you were born.” 

“Why do you think I was born in another 
land 

‘I don’t know, I am sure,” said Mary. 
tone, a 


Once as 


‘A 
trick of speech, which is not exactly 


like ours—the way you regard things—and 
your fave.” 

* That is strange ; for I was sent to be edu- 
cated in an English school, and I pride myself 


upon my 1 think as often to myself in 
the language of the English as of the Poles or 
of the French.” 

*] knew it!” said Mary. “I was certrin of 
it. You are a Pole, and you have been in a re- 
bellion against tyrants—that is what your face 
says !” 

“And you can read it? You are a wise wo- 
man, you are an angel—that is what your face 
Bays. 

‘Oh, no,” said Mary, flushing up her fore- 
head. “J am only a maid-of-all-work.” 

“Tell me some more of my past,” said he, 
well satisfied with this strange sympathy of hers 
which had divined him go without a word, “ or 
else, you are so much a witch, I shall ask you 
to tell me something of my future.” 

“Of your past ?” said Mary, trembling a little, 
impossible to say why. ‘* How can 1? except 
that I suppose you are an exile, t with this 
white hand you may have been a noble, though 
that is hardly likely and you here——” 

**T was a noble, but, stripped of titles and 
estates, now lam nothing but myself. And I 
thank the destiny that stripped me, that 
brought me here,and that has shown me all 
these millions, educated like nobles, but self- 
sustaining, free, and neither oppressing nor op- 
pressed, I was only an insurrectionist then ; 
now I am a revolutionist, and would strike at the 
root of all the established authorities of the Old 
World. I love my loghouse here better than 
my castle there. I love better to come and 
help my neighbor gather his harvesting in, than 
I did to go and render yearly service to my 
monarch at the court.” 

“Did you do that ?” 

Certainly. I was a courtier like the rest of 
them, till one by one I felt and saw all the 
abuses of my land that the three rulers had di- 
vided among them as the soldiers did the rai- 
ment of Christ. Then I wasaconspirator, and, 
immediately, a rebel,” he exclaimed, warming 
with old recollections until it almost seemed as 
if his white face flashed fire. 

“Tell me that,” said Mary, bending 
forward, and forgetting all her shyness and 
homeliness, at this vista opening before her 
into other countries, other passions, other life 
than any she had known. 

“It is a long story,” said he, “I do not like 
to remember it. Yet some time, perhaps, if 
you want it you shall have it all. I will tell you 
here the beginning and the ending of it. When 
I came to my estates and was taken first to 
court, I was a child, and others lifted my hand 
and performed acts of allegiance forme. I 
had not come of age to redeem their pledges 
when my nation’s sufferings roused me, and I 
ranged myself with my people. I will pass all 
that and come to the close. I saw burning vil- 
lages and children thrust back into the flames, 
I saw old men tortured to death to make them 
reveal where their sons were hidden ; they never 
did. Iand those sons were one. We lived in 
caves, in treetops, in eaglets’ nests—anywhere. 
We hung on the skirts of the enemy and ha- 


peech 


about 


rassed him. His work became a work of ex- 
termination. After the last skirmish, in our 
own band there were but eight left; we re- 


treated to gather new numbers, for the contest 
was not to die, but so long as a dozen of us 
could hang together we would continue it till 
the generation of children could join us; so 
we retreated to rest, to fall on the Russian 
again in fresh force like alightning-bolt. It 
dark, and the rain poured. Every now 
and then we called over our tally, beneath the 


was 


breath, lest any should have failed to keep 
abreast. They were all there. At last one 
gave no answer; we halted; then we took 


courage and hallooed, but no one replied. He 


had been wounded and was bleeding, and had 
fallen by the way I went back in search of 
him, groping through the black wood, here 


listening, here softly calling, here creeping on 
hands and knees, till I found him. He was too 
mueh exhausted to stir; I took him upon my 
shoulders and labored on till day surprised us, 


and we crawled beneath a pile of loose brush- 
wood to wait for night. The sun came out and 
dried the rain. The Russians came up and set 


the brush on fire It smoked and smoldered ; 
the wind blew off the smoke so that we did not 
suffocate. The heat became pain, the pain be- 
came agony; I would endure it as long as my 


compani n did Presently | found that he was 
dead, and I threw off the brush and leaped out 
my foes, burning, half-naked, and wild. 


terrified, and I dashed through the 


among 


They were 


first of them before they could raise a hand 
I was in the torrent of the mountain stream 
taking its cold delight into my aching sides, 
battling half across it, before they swam after 
| me, seized me, and dragged me back. They 
knew who I was—game too large for them to 
harry—and they led me toward headquarters, 
4s they went I heard them talking to one an- 


other concerning the emperor, who bad come 


‘ 





ito those for 


upon the scene in pefson, and was halting then 
in the next village; and I cried to my guard 
that they were to take mé to the emperor. I 


knew that were I taken to he miquarier® where | 


those were who hated me—who hated me no¥ 
as 2 Pole and arebel, as they had hated me then 
when arival and a courtier : knew that were I 
taken there nothing was before me but the tor- 
ture and the slow death it might bring; 
old times the emperor had signalized me with 
his favor more than once, he had even loved 
my father. I stood some chance with him, and 
no one desiresdeath. Yet though my captors 
hesitated, when I repeated my order, on pains 
and penalties, that they should conduct me to 
the emperor, the fools did not dare determine 
for themselves that I might not be an emissary 
of his imperial will, and did as they were bid- 
den. So when I stood naked and scorched bes 
fore the man, and answered his questions with 
accusations of the wrong he did my country, 
he was silent for a while, and then he replied— 
for he was a just man: 

‘*** Much may be as you say. 
have the right to revolt against my govern- 
ment if it is an oppressive one—but you—your 
father’s son had no right.’ 

* * Sire,’ I answered him, ‘I owe a duty to 


these people that I do not owe my father’s | 


friend,’ 
*** Nor your monarch ”” 
*“* This presence is no monarch of mine. 


**No monarch that holds the power of life 


and death over you ” 

“*]T never gave that power. 
I surrendered it to no Russian. 
power.’ 


I am a Pole. 
I deny that 


* * At least I can refuse to acknowledge your | 


liberty to remain within the boundaries of my 
realm ?’ 

‘** In what may be that realm.’ 

‘**In all the empire, then. For the last 
ashes of the insurrection is trodden out in 
yourself, and I rule throughout these borders 
absolutely. I am not going to take your life, 
Nordanovsky. Not because you are your fa- 
ther’s son, but because you never swore alle- 
giance to me, and I will not take from any one 
what he denies to be mine. Besides, I admire 
greatness of soul, even when used against my- 
self. But in my flax I cannot have such fire, 
and you must leave the land—choose whether 
for Siberia or Austria.’ 

** *Sire,’ I cried, ‘1 too can admire greatness 
of sou), for the monarch who rises above his 
habit and his tradition to feel the rights of 
man, is one whom I would be proud to call my 
king, were he also Poland’s king! SoI knelt 
and kissed his hand, for he was a man worthy 
to be ruler—over Russia; and he had spoken 
to me man to man, not king to slave. And so 
I came to America. I took nothing with me 
but the clothes that were given me. I had the 
world before me, and my livelihood to gain by 
labor. I had espoused the cause of laborers 
fate made me one myself. I had seen them 
smelting the ores in my mountain sides, I 
knew the way, and became a puddler in the 
iron works till my hoarded wages bought a 
small farm, which I exchanged with a railway 
that needed it for the farm yonder, where I 
live ; and there I built my house and cleared 
my fields, and have reaped my harvests, a free 
citizen these five years gone. Now I have told 
the past,” said he, suddenly; “it is your turn 
to tell the future.” 

Mary had been leaning forward, gazing at 
him with a glance as intense as the focus of a 
burning-glass, her cheeks pale, her eyes sbin- 
ing with eager interest, while the man who had 
spoken face to face with kings spoke face to 
face with her, while she touched herself that 
life beyond the seas, as different a thing from 
her life as that of some different order of beings 
might be, and felt all the rapt self-forgetfulness 
that discoverers of new seas and stars may feel. 

*You are a good man,” said she, softly and 
quickly, taking her eyes away, and beginning 
to bethink herself of the hand she had paused 
in dressing. ‘‘ You disbelieved in the great in- 
equalities that give one man waste and another 
man starvation, and in supporting your disbe- 
lief you surrendered your wealth, your fields, 
and woods, and jewels, and houses, luxury, 
idleness, ease, I suppose, a wife fit to mate with 
one of blood filtered so long through pure 
veins, as yours has been, children such as you 
would be proud to claim ; you became one of 
the laborers that labor with God, the first of 
laborers. You deserve that all the world 
should ring with your praises, that all these 
farmers should do you reverence! You help 
them get their harvestsin. They should plow 
and sow and reap for you.” 

“No,” said he, laughing. “I make no se- 
cret of my story, but it is nothing to tell except 
whom it may have significance. 
surrendered a wife fit to mate 
is for her 
to say whether J must surren- 

her. And if ever children 


And I have not 
with me, but it 
for me, | know- 
der all hope of 


too g 


should be given me, they will be children such | 


as I shall be proud to claim, for the beauty of 
their mother’s nature in them sball leaven all 
the fauit in mine.” 

He was looking into the fireplace, where the 


green boughs that filled it were fluttering in the 
chimney’s draft, and Mary thought he was 
talking to himself, and made him no reply. 
She lifted her eves again, and let them rest on |} 
him, so be ful the face, so proud the man, so 
strong, so good, so deserving of all blessing, 
and yet more in the world than she her- 
self was. She did not know that the tears had 
risen and glazed her eyes as they rested on 
him, and were dropping over on her hands, 
and it seemed to her that she was in some de- 
lirious dream, when all at once he turned and 
took those two rough hande of hers in one of 
his, and kissed them as if they belonged to 
some soft-skinned lady, whose velvet bloom no 


hard wind nor rude eflort had ever brushed 


away. 
“Look,” said he. “I love you. They told 
me you were eo good, I came to see And the 


love has sprung up in my heart while I sat 


but in |} 


The people may | 


ood, too good | 


| here and watched yot, ae the winter rye shoots 
up its thousand green blades to the April sun. 
| 1 bless the fate that brought my hand to grief, 
if it only give me your hand in return. I bless 
it anyway, for it is something to have loved. 
See,” said he. presently, as he put out bis arms 
ana drew her gently into his embrace, half 
| blushing, half crying, ““Tasked you to tell me 
the future—my log-house stands out there on 
the first timber across the prairie.” Mary 
started, and looked up at bini, and then hung 
her head to hide her face again. ‘Tell me,” 
said he, “am I going back to italone. It will 
| be cold and cheerless there outside this winter, 
with wolves howling under its windows—very 
| like a drear place for abride. Are you coming 
}to be its life and light as you move about in- 
side ?” 
“Me? gurgled Mary, half stifled with jey, 
shame-faced surprise and tears. ‘“5o ugly ! 
| Me ?” ufiable to believe herself or him. 

“You! You who are lovelier to me than 
any flesh and blood could be, however fair— 
| more beautiful than Cleopatra, for you have the 

grace of God on your forehead !” 

| And that was how this plain, plump woman, 
| who made me so welcome in the log-house on 
the first timber beyond the prairie—this plain, 
plump woman, with her little nose and bulgy 
forehead and large mouth, her colorless eyes 
and hair, her big red hands, her kersey gown, 
| came to be the Baroness Nordanovsky. 





| PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE ILLUSTRATED 
EUROPEAN PRESS. 
Review of the Paris Firemen. 


The corps of firemen doing service in Parts was re- 
cently organized, and the event was made the occa- 
sion of the presentation of a flag from the Emperor, 
by Marshal Canrobert. In 1786 the firemen, who had 
been formed in a kind of volunteer corps, were assim- 
ilated with the regular defenders of the country, and, in 
consequence of their complete drilling, were placed 
on the same footing as a crack regiment in the army. 
On the accession of the Emperor Napoleon, he took ad- 
vantage of their military organization, and their 
ranks have been augmented until the force forms two 
battalions, They take rank next to the Zouaves. On 
their reorganization they were reviewed by Marshal 
Canrobert, who presented the Emperor's gilt, a8 @ re- 
cognition of their gallantry and usefulness. 

The Inter-University Boat-Race —The 

Harvard Crew Going Out for a Spinon 

the Thames. 


As the time drew near for the great international 
boat-race, the interest in both crews grew hourly 
deeper. Particularly was this true ip regard to the 
Harvards, and although the practice-work of each 
day was nearly alike, being varied mainly by time, 
tide, weather, etc., large crowds of spectators as- 
sembled on the banks of th. Thames whenever the 
crew embarked for aspin. All their movements were 
eagerly watched, and bets were regulated by the 
manner in which they conducted their practice, 
Little knota of men were seen distributed along the 
river-bank, some gesticulating as if pleased with the 
Harvard style, others shaking their heads in denial of 
the American superiority. Unheeding the presence of 
the crowds, the Harvards bent themselves to their 
oars in a quiet and modest manner, and after yo 
over the course, returned, and sought their head- 
quarters, 

Alarming Fire at Port Said, Isthmus of 
Suez Maritime Canal. 

A very serious accident recently occurred at Port 
Said, where the Arab population of that bustling 
entrepot on the Suez Canal had made their quarters, 
About 500 habitations, many of them only frail struc- 
tures, had been accumulated in this quarter, and 
when the fire broke out, from unknown causes, the 
destruction was very swift and great. Measures were 
at once taken to provide for the support of the unfor- 
tunate Arabs, who saved little except the clothing on 
their persons from the fames. 

Croquet Tournament at Higtgate, Eng- 
land. 

The meetings arranged by the National Croquet 
Club, in the cricket-ground, belonging to the Gram- 
mar School at Highgate, England, on the 10th, 11th 
12th and 13th August, were the first of the kind held 
in the neighborhood of London that partook of @ 
public character. The result proved Mr. Peel to be 
the croquet champion of England until 1870, up to 
which time he will be liable to be challenged by any 
one in England. It is anticipated the attendance and 
exc! «ment accompanying the meeting next year will 
be more noticeable, and that the exercise will be re- 
cognized as a reguiar branch of outdoor sports. 


The Fete of the Hundredth Anniversary 
of the Birth of Napoleon, Paris. 

The grand fetes held in Paris on Sunday, August 
20th, were not merely in honor of Napoleon IIL, but 
to celebrate the centenary of the birth of the imperial 
dynasty. Salutes of cannon ushered in the day, and 
Te Deums at Notre Dame and at the Invalides were 
followed, in the ordinary routine, by open air amuse- 
ments, The Champ de Mars was the chief point of 
attraction, and there were temporary theatres, exhi- 
} bitions of acrobats, and all the usual accompaniments 
of country fairs. The magnificent display of fire- 
works took place on the summit of the Place du 
Trocadero, facing the Champ de Mars, which was 
covered with immense crowds of spectators until 
early on Monday morning. 

Royal Victoria Yacht Club Regatta, at 
Ryde, England. 

The most exciting feature of the annual regatta of 
the Royal Victoria Yacht Club, which commenced at 
Ryde, England, on Monday, August 9th, was the con- 
test for the Vice-Commodore’s Plate, presented by 
the Marquis of Exeter, which came off on the follow- 
| ing day. ‘The course was around the Isle of Wight, 
| and sixteen schooners and cutters were entered for 
the prize. The yachts were obliged to work their wa 
in short tacks, against a short jumping sea, whic 
buried their hulls at every place, as they got into Spit- 
| head, The race was won by the Vimara, reputed the 
finest cutter in the world, and which figures princl- 
pally in our illustration ; but on account of her rig as 
a cutter she had to give the Cambria, which came in 
second, a time allowance, that guaranteed the latter 
| yacht the prize. 

Presentation of the Dunmow Flitch. 

| On Monday, August 9, the ceremony of the present- 

ation of the Dunmow fitch was revived, after an in- 

terval of twelve years ; the last fete of the kind having 

taken place in 1557. The fitch is given to the married 

| couple, or couples, who can swear that, after having 
been married @ year and a day, they have never had 

a cross word with each other. The proceedingsof the 

day commenced with @ mock cricket match between 

clowns, but the real business of the hour was the pres- 
| entation of the fitch of bacon, or rather of the 
flitches, since two were given, After this the proces- 
sion was formed, consisting of men in armor on 
horseback, men ip medieval dresses bearing banners, 
clowns, girls dressed as stage villagers, etc. The 
happy couples, who had, by a curious coincidence, 
been both four years married, were borne in the pro- 
cession on two chairs decorated with white fowers, 
and carried on the shoulders of a number of men, 
| The procession, which was on the whole an imposing 





| display, marched through the town, and back again 
to the feid, where a sete champetre was held in honor 
of the laureates, 
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A MUSCULAR MYSTERY. 


BY HARRIET PRESCOTT SPOFFORD. 


THE world is a great many years older now 
than it was in the age of Pericles, and taking 
advantage of this self-evident fact, it boasts 
greatly of the progress it has made, in spite of 
the trivial circumstance that it does not now 
paint as good pictures, carve as good statues, 
deliver as good orations, write as good poetry, 
as it did then. Still, having had its brain 
quickened in that bygone era, it has, since 


then, measured the stars, weighed the sun, 
harnessed the lightning, abbreviated space, 


annihilated pain, and even outstripped time. 
But for all that, itis the same world to-day ; and 
in nothing is the truth of this statement to be 
seen more plainly than in the evidence of a 
tremendous interest manifested by young and 
old, high and low, on both sides of the globe, 
in the events of the recent boat-race on the 
tortuous little Thames, 
from all their boundaries to celebrate the 
Olympiads with boxers and lampads, with 
chariot-racing and throwing of the quoit ; the 
Romans held their gladiatorial games, in which 
they sacrificed the lives of their young men, or 
those of their enemies ; 
his prize-ring, his Derby, and his boat-race, in 
the last of which. if not in the first, the lives ot 
young men are sacrificed as wantonly, if not as 


immediately, as ever in any Roman circus of 


them all. 

And probably, since this love of manly sports 
springs from the desire ot having superiority 
acknowledged in some palpable torm, and 
before applauding multitudes, athletic games, of 
or another, will continue to delight us 


one sort 





REV. OFr 


THE 
MUT UNIVERSALIST CHURCH, OF BOSTON, MASS. 
SEE PAGE 7 


LEWIS I BRIGGS, PASTOR SHAW- 


——<_ 


The Greeks collected | 





| val colors along 


the Anglo-Saxon has | 


the ecrowded 
| river banks, 
and those in 
the exchange, 


| these watching 
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THE AMEKICAN YACHT BAPPHO ENTERING QUEENSTOWN HARBOR. 


until we reach some unlikely point of civiliza- , in this latest contest, is the ‘‘ sudden making of 


tion where the imagination shall outweigh the 
senses, and to hear of a victory shall be as good 
as to one with the actual eye. 
racing, having lately ruined some dozen promis- 
ing peers of the 
realm, is per- 
haps getting a 
little under the 
weatherin Eng 
land, just asthe 
course is open- 
ing for it in 
America; but 
boat-racing is 
still regarded 
with equal fa- 
vor by eager 
throngs at a 
white heat of 
excitement and 
with their 
hearts in their 
mouths, in both 
countries, these 
waving the ri- 


see 


the arrowy 
shells cleave 
the tide, and 


those the click- 
ing of a wire. 
It is somewhat 


difficult to ac- 
count satisfac- 
torily for this 


emotion that so 
quickens the 
pulses and sus- 
pends the busi- 


ness of two 
shop-keeping 
peoples, ex- 


cept by remem- 
bering the ad- 
miration of ex- 
cellence inher- 
ent in all minds, 
and the gratification given to this demand for 


PROFESSOR J. 


| excellence by boats that cut the water as only 
| the swordfish can, and by rowing carried to its 


greatest known pitch of perfection. But not 
even that would be sufficient reason for the 
enthralled interest of millions as lately testified, 
interest that would hardly follow so breath- 
leasly two parties of fishermen down the wind- 
ings of the river unseen but by a small number 
of these millions ; we must then add to it the 
bodily development required of the crews, 
which lets us jain in the efforts of a manhood 
each representative of which is perfect as an 
animal, and all of whom are the subjects of a 
culture and education that makes them pre- 
sumably perfect in civilization so far as civiliza- 
tion has yet mounted. 

But 


Horse- | 
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perhaps the most singular thing in the | 
transpert of enthusiasm which seizes the public | 


splendid names” for each of these eight youths. 
If they, or any of them, had thundered forth 
some burst of silver-tongued eloquence, we 
should have read a few paragraphs, and 
yawned, it may 
be ; if they had 
sung some mar- 
velous song, its 


sweetness, af- 
ter a_ while, 
might have 


overflowed the 
horizon of one 
continent into 
the other, but 
only to be heard 
by a few; if 
they had won 
some battle that 


upset an em- 
pire, we should 
have forgotten 
them, and look- 
ed for the re- 
sults. On the 
other hand, 


they have learn- 
ed to propel a 
boat through 
the water, not 
so fast as it 
can be done by 
machinery, a 


last valedicto- 
rian at Har- 
vari, gradu- 
ating 
cum laude, and 
many marks be- 
yond any ever 


OF THE AMERICAN 





boat that can 
be rowed for 
ne commercial 
purpose, nor 
rescue any 
person from | 
drowning—and 
the world rings 
with their 
names, The 
name of the 


summa) 





graduating) 


there before, is totally unknown and uncared | 


for; but the names of these contestants on the | 
Thames are household words; we are - 
quainted with their faces, their eyes, their 


birthplaces, their histories, and their -habits ; 
Darbishire and Yarborough we are familiar 
with ; we know that Loring is dark and thin as 
an Arab, and that Simmons lives in the old | 
manse of Hawthorne. The leading journals of | 


both countries—journals accustomed to weigh 
out their fate to nations—are full of their ex- | 


ploits, running over into extra sheets, The 
palace of the World’s Exposition is illuminated | 
to receive them ; flreworks are let off, and they | 
are made the guests of a grand banquet, where 
the most eminent intellectual men of the day 
assemble, and do them honor And, unlike all 
other nine days’ wonders, in this age, when 
every morning must furnish its sensation, the 








interest felt in the affair is yet nearly a3 keen as 
when in the rapture produced by a misunder- 
stood telegram the women in the hotel parlors 
wept for joy, and the men on Wall street em- 
braced and kissed each other. We love skill, 
we say, energy, daring; there is a certain ro- 
mance about the water, and everything that 
has to do with it, which attracts us all; but, 
give to it what explanation we will, the whole 
affair, in its effect, remains a mystery, and we 
experience concerning it as much wonderment 
as that felt by the barbarian who, looking at 
the Olympian wrestlers and runners, marveled 
to see the heroic Greeks contending for a sprig 
of green leaves. 





THE YACHT SAPPHO. 


THE voyage of the Sappho across the At- 
lantic, unprecedented in the history of sailing 
vessels in the remarkable time made, records 
another triumph for American naval architee- 
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ture. he Sappho left the Lightship, Sandy 
Hook, at seven a. M., July 28, and arrived in 
Queenstown harbor at nine o'clock Monday 


evening, All tot | King ‘ sage 

12 days, 9} rs, and 36 minutes She was o1 
the 0 I 1 of 
and 51 I S. 





Long it seems since I begun 
And the thread of many years 
Has been sometimes soiled by tears, 


Knotted, too, by cares and fears! 


Oh. it is not that I shirk. 


Toiling on from day day ; 
I have learned to take the work 
As a comiort on my way 
Yet I rest it on my Knee, 
Just a little while, to see 


Evening creep on lovingly. 
Silence—and a purple sky, 
Over-arching vale and hill, 
And silver stars, that se¢ to lie 
In the gold air, mute I Stills 
While the rich and radiant West 
As for festival !s drest 
Amber studs upon her breast. 


Now a mist most softly red, 
Putting out the purple light, 
Tinting all my twirling thread, 
Creepeth up into the night 
I can longer work, you see, 
With the beam thus sent to me 
Ere the dark fall heavily. 


Look, my children! everywhere 
O’er my work and heart is spread 
This bright gleaming from the air, 
Blotting out my trembling dread! 
From the light such joy I take 
That ye must not murmur make 
If, thus sitting, life’s thread break. 


Only put my chair aside, 
And in gentlest accents say: 
“Mother worked here till she died, 
With God’s love-light on her way.” 
By this token, dears, 1 know 
Of the heaven-light in a flow; 
It is almost over now ! 


MY “ OPPORTUNITY.” 


‘You have missed your opportunity, Jack,” 
said my uncle, leaning back in his easy-chair 
while complacently contemplating the beeswing 
dancing in the glass of ‘34 port, which he held 
admiringly between his half-closed eye and the 
light, as we sat together after dinner. 

I should mention that my uncle, Samuel 
Smart, or as he was commonly called by the 
outside world, Sharp Sam, was a brisk widower 
of fifty-five or thereabouts, who for many years 
had been an active partner in the well-known 
firm of ‘“*Smart, Worrit & Screw,” solicitors, 
from which locality he had retired to a hand- 
some villa at Balham, in the sweet 
mess that he could lay down his head on his 
money-bags and sleep comfortably for the rest 
of his life. 

“You have missed your opportunity, Jack. 
I never did. rhout life I have acted 
upon the maxim that rt 
men, but only wise men kno. 

“f dare say you have heard that I was not 
born, as some people have been, with a silver 
spoon in my mouth. Nature was satisfied with 
having provided me with a mouth of ordinary 
capacity, wisely considering that a spoon would 
have been a superfiuity in the family of a poor 
author, whose children, like young birds, are 
mostly fed with a quill. 

“My father—I blush to confess—was a poet, 
a sort of intellectual Eagle, who spent his time 
soaring to the Empyrean vault—wherever that 


conscious- 





comes to all 
how to seize it. 





| very fine little fellow,’ she added, by way of con- | time on his treasure. 





may be—and stealing sacks of Promethean | 


coals from that famous depot. Setting aside 
the illegality of the proceeding, the sto 
perty did not appear to lessen the consumption 
of Wallsend in our house, and I have heard my 
poor mother declare, with tears in her eyes, 
that ‘Promethean fire was the only fuel that 
did not keep the pot boiling.’ At lengta the 
poor Eagle, tired and worn out by repeated ef- 
forts to rise above the humiliating necessities of 
butchers’ and bakers’ bills, and being left with- 
out a feather to fly with, dropped one day fi 

hie perc stone dea bequea ng his six 
half-fiedged eagiets to e protect of the 
wide world I was the youngest of the brood 


being only eighteen months old when the first 
opportuulfy of imp: ng my pe nresented 
itself. Amongst the fri 2 and relatives who 


on the death of my father kindly forbore to dis- 
turb our grief by offers of assistance, there was 
one remarkable exceplion Sarah Jukes, an 


elderly maiden aunt, whe en ed the reputa- 
tion of an ai ty of three thousand ponnds 
and of having, inan ent of impulsive gen- 
exosity, given a halfpenny to a crossing- 
eweeper, arrived one morning to tender my 


mother her 6 e condolences on her loss, 
with the unexpected offer of t oan of The 
Weekly Tri the day after} ition. 
as a means of Ker] i} eT spirits The six 
orphan eagiects being duly presente 1 to my 
aunt, that e) licat ia was 1 ase rr . 

mend |! mother 1 to newlect } \ ng new 
flannel petticoats i e wirls, j st boots 


for the boys, to kee} poor 8 1 in 
the approaching I J king is | 
lay on myt rs ia] ene 5 
she might a thriving pu y dog, * He " 
fine little fellow 
‘+ This wa my oppor aire i it 
arms toward mya 
‘ ex q 


made sunar la 
pleasure J felt at being 


en pro- | 


Never had peaches | aid was too late. It was my especial business 


firming her first opinion. looked s0 ripe, so juicy, and so tempting. | to attend the disconsolate widow on matters re- 






































*** What age did yo y, Mary ” While gazing with the fond admiration of a| hating to the settlement of her !ate husband's 
“<Fighteen months.’ — lover upon the downy cheeks of darlir affairs; but these were so plicated that we 
‘* Only eighteen months ! A most intelligent- | glowing with the richest gold and softest crim- | were obliged t devote a cou] of hours every 
king « And my aunt protruding her | son tints—his 1 ‘ed, aud his eyes | ev g to tl ‘ of intricate ac- 
ips they resembled a woodpecker's | filled sympatl s Yet M i not—as many wo- 
produced a long chir note 1 was in It is hard to them,’ mu 1 | me , 5 , dry investiga- 
ecstasies, I ¢ ped ric , r it t pi L, “ . : _ ‘red particu- 
ind s rugel f] my m a Ww ppre ite the attent How ve ey rly chee l ver U , and when I] ked at 
knee my endeavors itch my aunt’s bon- ok! The old Vicar of Cogswell is ¢ y her ndsome, smiling face, surrounded by that 
net-strings. and—who can teil? Ah, there’s a wasp feast- | frame of whit sl the widow's cap, which 
**He really seems quite taken with me,’| ing on one of ther ky fellow! Is ild | she wore Ww a ir OF pl 1 resignation—I 
said my flattered relative I believe I was the | like just to smell them—a-ah! Al osia é ld not help feeling more than a@ personal in- 
first of my sex wl id been so taken Odors of Ara il t's too m for poor | ter eI 
‘IT never saw anything like it observed | weak I nan ire e bis I t vith **Months } sed on, and every day gave new 
n 1 | ou } Here, John oO el br ss to the widow e% fresh color to 
at | +] have these six pea r to- | her cheek; hers had | i into a laugh, 
’ and her lips often melted into snatches of merry 
with a slight simper rhat evening, returning home from a late I _ Wi shi mediatels ppressed with 
“T stretched my hands appealingly to ber. | w ilk, my way lay a ss the playground W h |} the prettiest alle tion of remorse imaginable. 
W 1 you ot t to my holding him a/a ed the doctor’s gar \ I was ik. dismal twelvemonth during which so- 
little while ” i startled by somebody droppil wi n a few | clety co ns bereaved relicts t gubrious 
By no means,’ replied my mother trans- | feet of me from the garde! I re was ecus, proache if lose ; t as yet I had 
ferring me trom her own arms to those of my sufficient light for me to ret t I his § . not ve Cul ss. ive itterance to the thought 
nt. ‘There on’t let him es keep his | den apparition my friend Da iW hers on, | that y nearest 1 eart, i was wailing my 
head up—there—how beautifully you handle a | who, Jason-like, was carrying off ihe docto! time At length it came A grand horticultu- 
child.’ lden fruit in his pocket-handkerchi | ral I ona rta in the 
Aunt Sarah’s bosom did not in its yielding is confounded at seeing me, and could hardly | put I ds, and a numerous attendance of 
oftness resemble an eider-down pill Ww: never- | stammer out: | what the ae | rs called the wealth and 
theless I nestled in i pparent satistac- | ‘ ‘ You won’t split, Sam ” beauty of the ¢ y were to be assembled on 
tion } ** A vision of tl par ure of Snugstead was | the ¢ On it d Mrs. | | resolved 
** You must be tired of that boy,’ said1 y | bet re my eyes, and I replied with a g ( to emerge from her sables, and burst into col 
mother, aft ome ne, offering to relieve my | enerous enthusiasin ; rs more gorgeous than the combined tints of 
nt of her burden. ‘Never, Davy! never! I'll be flogged to 
‘I stole my litthe arms round my aunt’s | ribbons first ! | * Preparations were made by the widow and 
neck, ** Terrible was the rage of the doctor when, | her cor ential maid on a ule of grandeur 
‘Not at all; he is such an endearing little |on the following morning, the gardener re- | proper to tl inportant event, The services of 
fellow that I can’t bear to part with him.’ ported the robbery of the peaches, adding his | miliners and dt ers were secured for @ 
} ‘** He does seem wonder ly attached to you | private opinion, that ‘it could only have been | th pre lv, and ishions from 
all in a moment 4 Aunt I pressed me | done by one of the young grentl men tl “4 | l ‘ were copled W I mathematical exact- 
closer to her whalebone structure. selves.’ Prayers said—we had always prayers | né resul shtly incongru- 
***T declare you look as if you had been a | before punishment—the doctor took his seat in | ous, lf y wil the Parisian architect, 
| mother from the cradle,’ observed my parent, | his ample curule chair, and, prefacing the busi- | not with the Brit f l bonnet—that 
with an insinuating smile. My aunt did not | ness in hand by a few emphatic observations on | crown and cli iX OF the 1 ners art—could 
attend to the compliment she was reflecting. | the enormity of breaking the eighth command | not, hov ver, be entrusted to any but a city 
At last she spoke: ment, concluded by requiring the boy who had | artist; accordingly an order was given for one 
“*I've taken a fancy to the boy, Mary; you | stolen his peaches to stand forth and confess | to a first-rate establishment, and on the evening 
don’t want him—leave him to me ; I will take | hiscrime. A dead silence pervaded the school, | preceding the fete thet st love of a bonnet 
care of him.’ for no one seemed disposed to accept the inv t t fe! le hea ri I I r imagined was 
‘Great is a mother’s love for her child, but | tation rhe frown on the w of the reveren delivered at Mrs, |] s house The widow 
as I was only one of six, my child's portion of | preceptor became dark as night. held 1 ect her hand, looking 
maternal affection could not be very large. It ‘Let the culprit stand forth,’ reps d the T ww I sing 
was, therefore, without much ditfhleulty. ar id ( with av is Whisk of his cane ull i Her ‘ 3. liow 
ranged that my aunt sl 1 take me with her, | Nobody moved ) ' rl na to 
and that I should for ever abandon the m ternal | **One amongst you,’ said the « con be 
root, if iny thought could have entered my mitted the deed. Once more, then, I ask wl! ati nk L be Ines me, Hannah ; and 
tender mind as | rode toward my future home | stole my peaches ” 
n my aunt’s carriage, it must have bee fe ** Nobody spoke, *Maiches it, ma’am, to a1 t What a 
gratifying one—that J had not missed 4 first ** * We shall soon discover the thief,’ said the | } , naam, 1 e bes I ed wear 
opportunity, doctor, reddening in his wrat! ‘] flog the | that ‘or I .’ 
‘Next day. by my aunt’s direction, I was ar- | Whole school till I extract the trut! \ 1d | ** Tt wasn’t chee , said widow, witha 
rayed in a mourning garb—the whitest linen | Shudder crept down the backs of the forty-nine | gentl 9 
und the blackest sable completely altered my | pupils, who sat with white faces looking at “Oh, u { urt « ld bu ok at 
ippearance, and I looked more like a glossy | their inflexible judge. you NOW, LOOKII ( 1 look 
young raven of large expectations, than the *“**Til give you one last chance before I be- | e} it a vidow’s rosy Iips 
poor ragged eaglet about whom nobody cared mark me—only one, Who stole my | was checked tf ik ck at the hall door. — 
a straw. ches?’ ‘** There, n m, 3 his pur il asthe 
“Infancy has a history of its own, if we ** * 7 did, sir,’ said I, standing | ' | ¢ | ‘ l g’ lar mu g, 
could but trace it in the dim memories of the “* * You, Samuel The last boy in the s 0] 
past. I have only indistinct recollections of | 1 hould have suspected ¢ ich an I 18 hee 1 rt e door,’ 
the events of this portion of my life, but I be- | act Let this be a time y warni t i u Tt bonnet 
lieve all my actions were regulated by the one | boy peaches lead youth to the gal . l her cay ‘ lass 
great principle of my being; for I} sve been | } ty the unhappy delinquent, but justice must | That done, she turned to rey et bor ‘et in 
told that when my aunt, in the pride of her as- | be satisfied. Strip, sir!’ the band k, When, horror upon horror! she 
sumed maternity, had me brought to table with *T need not dwell on the painful scene that ; beheld that matchle k of art on the floor 
the dessert, my instinct always prompted me to | followed. Doctor Tr nce’s vigorous ar? id | and her lap-dos the pampered ingrate, Floss 
e the opportunity, and the largest pea hon] never performed its duties more T ‘ F ) ] 
the table, at the same moment. The result was, I preferred standing to sitt “When I entered the room, Mrs. Bond was 
‘In due time I was sent toa boaraing- | for a whole week, David Wothersne . al- | dissc ed in tears, A ed beyond « ression, 
school, highly recommended to my nt asthe | though he had not the honest courage to pre- | I ventured to inquire 1d happened 
very garden of knowledge, where the apples | vent my self-immolation, was in private pro- “*R ( utterly 1 i ar d yved 1 
of wisdom grew in bushels on _ birch-trees. | fuse of his professions of gratitude, and I had | she replied, pointing to the wreck e bon- 
The Reverend Doctor Trounce had, like Le | the consolation of knowing that 1 had t | net 
Sage’s famous physician, one very simple but missed the opportunity of making a friend, who ‘“*T comprehended the disaster in a moment 
effectual mode of treatment, with offending | might one day remember that I had borne} and att pte oO spea rds ( rt to the 
pupils. He tried in the first instance whipping | stripes for his fault. igitated w Vv; but she refused to be consoled 
and starving, and if that did not succeed, he ‘I believe my anticipations might have been | and burst into a fre | ear Is if 
changed the treatment to starving and whip- | realized, had not poor Wotherspoon been un- | fered the tide of he rief to flow without in- 
ping. The doctor had also a theory that it was | fortunately carried off by a surfeit in the plum | terruption until it had ckened, and nven- 
| better to spoil the-child than spare the rod;| season. The parsonage of Snugstead becamea | tured to suggest that er bonne ight be 
but, then, as has been said of the illustrious | dissolving view, and I had nothing for it but to | procured by the foll day 
| Mr. Calcraft—out of his profession he was kind | watch for an opportunity in some other di- ** * Impossil - exclaimed ‘I had to 
and gentle as a lamb. rection. | send to the city for it, and there is no time to 
“ During the five years I passed at school, ‘*About this time also my aunt Sarah died, | order another. Was ever woman so un- 
my character began to develop in various | deeply lamented—as testified by the two fat | fortunate ” 
ways; I never missed an opportunity of mak- | cherubs who to this day continue to shed white ad Oked at my watch, it wanted five min- 
ng friends with the boys who got the biggest | marble tears on her monument As my aunt tes to seven, i IT remembered that the ex- 
plum-cakes from home. To one I especially | had always lived up to her income, which died | press train to London was due at seve clock 
| paid the most devoted attention ; he was the | with her, she had little to leave me besides her | Her vas a gior > but a mo- 
only son of a rich and indulgent mother, who | furniture, plate, horses and carriages: thess ent’s delay iu t ) ed my hat 
supplied him abundantly with pocket-money, | realized about one thousand pounds, and w I ed from wo ‘ 
and every month forwarded a hamper to the | this sum I began life by being articled to 
school, addressed to ‘Master David Wother- | Worrit, a solicitor in a large ¢ ntry 1 ashe of : 
S| n, Excelsior House Academy ’—crammed | Candid speaking, I fel | l 
ll of a rts of cakes, dried fruits, pots of } nities in the Law t n 
im and marmalade, and boxes of sardines, of | and determining, if I « iid 
\ h Iwas alwa 1 to ] ike But | one of them, I signed m ) 
David had a l hig! N to my re- g degree of pr ‘ ‘ . 4 
gard thar . ala sardines. Idi ered | being from that moment a al | l n 
it, on his coming « re, b " have the | Magna Charta hat I 1 
patronage of the rich living of Snugstead, in ‘**T must do myself the justice to say. that I I as *] } { 
Sussex. I thought this might prove a happy | never missed any of those opportunities 1 tr ( I - 
means for improving my temporal and spiritual | fortune kindly threw in my way; and if the : % s neat ‘ ‘ e 
erests nd being then of the ripe age of | proceeds were small, they were d y ( I « 1 
fourteen, I letert ed upon entering the | sweet Many a ul lf } Ao 
rch, and had already selected the text of | re ved fi creditors etir ha ‘ I ‘ ] ie 
my first sermor when an incident occurred | whom I had v ts inmyy ket I 
v I shall relate might ok al r way t | +? 
‘Doctor Trounce, amongst other evidences | meet at the corner of a street | nas ' 
f 1 taste, was s ate fond of | ereign was now and t t Mrs, 
I é nd | led nh growling ir vitr w ead 1 
his wh g en the ft eS < niry « 1 |. I i oO acT eX } " } 
- J appe l summer there was | ing rister Tt e 1 } t 
sg i re the I ‘ iona r 
I ‘ niy ¢t © BLN ‘ a. { I ( ‘ 1 ] \ “y 
re of exts i wa d 4 eng e f ; { t 
> : ‘ 
I a A x tle er é 4 
‘ y en acie | P he 4 ( 
f D) I ee! ] ta . , 
‘ ‘ ~ 4 } a r rr I gs l i ‘ 
, s Lord M i } " i r 
] ed pre t 
] i! ‘ i vy } , 
' ‘ alk Mr I 
! the garden t re f < $3 for the last ' pily 5 s yg f ahe 
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said, ‘to have taken so much trouble to gratify | have great need te learn, and the young would | 


& foolish fancy of mine.’ 

“I protested I had done nothing—absolutely 
nothing worthy of being mentioned by a lady 
for whom I entertained the sincerest —‘ affec- 
tion’ I would have said, but the word stuck in 


my throat, and I was compelled to get it out of 


the way by llowing a large piece of muffin, 

OW, it d n to fé, but my mind wan- 
dered I 1 see not but hearts in 
my ind A 6 i l et more at her 
ease ; bot! i 1 fa in internal conscious- 
ness that we were playing a game not to be 


“It was the widow’s ft rn to deal, I looked 
at my cards ‘Now,’ thought I, ‘is my time.’ 
It was a trying moment, but I felt I was equal 


“*T propose,’ sald I, firmly 


“The widow colored to her eyes, and with 


“The cards fell from her fingers, and in en- 
deavoring to pick them up I tound a hand 
not one that had ever belonged to Delarue’s 
pack, but a soft, smooth, pled hand ot na- 
ture’s own manufacture—clasped in mine. I 
did not part widh it u l he had consented to 
bestow it on me—along with a fortune of ten 
thousand pound it the church the next Sun- 
day but one And thus, Jack, iid my uncle, 
finishing his wine, **I have got on pretty 
smoothly through life by never . J an op- 


portuniu 


THE AGE OF SHAMS. 


Ir we were called upon to say what is the 
distinctive characteristic of the age in which 


we live, we should be inclined to designate it 


as an age of shams. Unreality creeps into 
everything The gravest matters are tainted 
with it. Even in relfgion, where unrealities 


should find no place, there is contention about 
externals which are devoid of any real mean- 
t 






ing. Bishops and clergy contend for pastoral 
staffs and vestments when they no lon have 
the things the ymbolize Language is made 
to conceal the truth, and exaggeration distorts 
it. Professions f friendship are hollow, and 
treachery ermine the closest ties, In the 
polit cal world we eal t tor ever stated that 
parties are betrayed by their chiefs, and that 
principle i dis And in the smaller 
details of Ife ‘ t, tead of the n- 
stincts of I r et ny ira anything 
that is ul eC! . ‘ or it; that 
shame ine l vol ind that every one is at 
tracted by ther er thar herwise In the 
matter of fa lon ( ind t to especially 
the case False } false ¢ r, false stom 
achs, false ears, are used without compunction 
where they e ¢ ered to be needed The 
consequent is that woman has become an im- 
posture and men have learned to fear that 
what they most admire may be but a successful 
art. Old wom ive long since done all in 
their power torepair the ravages of time. Wigs 
and fronts, t — t and rouge, have always 
been made use of by those who know not hew 


to grow old But they have not been able to 
deceive the world, which takes them at their 
real value, and 
unrealities to which they have fled for refuge 
from the print of years. We cannot resist 
quoting a passage from a well-known writer on 


in se¢ behind the screen of 


this subject, In which e has described the ap- 
pearance of an old woman who is not ashamed 
of, and has no wish to hide herage. “* See the 


plaited border, or the fullrache of the cap, white 
as snow, circling close round the face, as if 





ous to preserve e oval that age has lost; the 
hair peeping from beneath, finer and more 
silken then ever, but white as that border, or 


gray as the sha t vn by it ; the complex- 
ion withered and taded, yet, being relieved, as 
nature has appointed to be, by the still more 
faded tints of the ilr, In a certain degree deli- 
cate and fresl the eyes with most of their 
former fire extinguished, still surrounded only 
with the chastened hues of age, brighter than 
anything else in the face ; the face itself, lined 
with deep wrinkles, but not one that the painter 
would spare; the full handkerchief, or rich 
bustling laces scrupulously covering neck and 
throat reminding us that the modesty of her 
youth has survived, though not its charms ; 
some deep sober shawl or scarf, which the 
French rightly call lrapeau de vieille femme, 
carefully concealing the outline of the figure, 


hough not its general femiyine proportions 


all brilliant contrasts, as all violent passions, ban- 
ished from thet t e, and replaced by a har- 
mony ri 3 WO t nm ali, The same 
writer, wl Th epicted an old 
woman whom eve ‘ venerate and 
that ch a I ive er the wiety in 
whit Brie vf 1\ gone tht rhall the 
* prog! ive eriods ol ‘ ha g passed 
throug sul e and its shade. she “now 
casts them a side, ind asserts her claim to 
our respect intl ple fact of her age She 
knows that “to a have eves to see and 
hearts to feel her silve ks are more precious 
than the most g ‘ resses money ld pur 
chase—her cheek more interesting than 
the t art g ilé her 1 l 
CaS ‘ r e than the 1 at 
Wor T pr ré ~ beauty she 
eould ex I ( eT é \ ect of 
age mor than tl ve t i 1 of 
fe gies i ws not only 
makes i a re t I rable, but 
eventi ¢ ‘ \ ) es l 
tol i " } 
< | rer 
det , 
tr } ‘ 
‘ . I 
t} t r hear 
tha i i ls 
ot y ya i The 
would lea hit 1 i ‘ g wt 1 they 


| 


know that the unspeakable charm of the picture 
which has been so admirably drawn lies in the 
fact that not even in the palmiest days of her 
youth and admiration did this old lady ever lay 





aside, or even lightly tamper with that modesty 
and refinement which are in every sense the 
crowning graces of womanhood, . 

How different must be the influence of that 
meretricious styl f dress of y 1 the S- 
tinctive feature inreality and imposture, 
and its chief merit successful simulation! How 


truly can we assert that it has a demoralizing 
effect! How can it be otherwise when women 


consent to indignities and to a sysiem of impos- 
ture that they may,as they are assured and 


hope will be the case, make themselves more 
captivating? No one distigures herself for the 
purpose of disfiguration. No one adopts a 
costume because it is ugly and may take away 
from her charims., 
fashion may be, 
that it is so, but under the impression that it is 


However unbecoming a 
it is adopted not with any idea 


quite the reverse. Dyes and cosmetics are 
used to heighten bea ty or to conceal defects : 
and for the same purpose these novel con- 
trivances have been brought into fas ym. 
It is remarkable that while the crinoline was 
introduced to conceal a fact, so these 


cent novelties make all who adopt them ippear 


more re- 


to be in the very condition which the crinoline 
was intended to conceal. 


| Professor J. Dwight Whitney, President of 


the American Philological Association. 


Tue American Philological Convention, 
which recently met at Poughkeepsie, chose for its 
president the foremost philologist, or master of lan- 
guage, in America, Prof. Whitney, of Yale College, 
Whose recent work, *“* Language and the Study 
8 now receiving most attention of any 
work of the class that has been published in this de 
cade. Prof. Whitney was born in Northampton, 








Language,” 


Mass., February, 9, 1527; graduated at Williams Co 
lege in 1845; studied in Be 
the text of the Sanscrit manuscript Alharra- Veda, in 
connection with Roth, in 185 was humed Professor 
of Sanscrit in Yale College in 1854, and soon becam« 
President of the American Oriental Soctety, etc. In 
1861 the degree of Ph. D. was conferred on him by the 
University of Breslau. Recently he has been ap- 


rlin with Roth ; published 


pointed lecturer for the “ university’ or post-gradu 


ate course of Harvard University, on his specialty, 


The Shawmut Universalist Church, Boston, 
Mass., Rev. Lewis L. Briggs, Pastor. 


Tae first meeting leading to the formation 
of the Fifth Universalist Society of Boston, was held 


1 Boylston Hal Washington street (then called 
the **South End” January 1, 1836 Rev. Hosea 
Ballou preaching the ser n. A year later, Rev. 0. 
A. Skinner, D. D., was illed as pastor, under 


whose devoted labors there was a rapid growth, forty 
five members being received in one year into the 
church by immersion. 

A meeting-house was built on Warren street, and 
dedicated January 30th, 1859, which was occupied 
until June 5th, 1s¢ 
age, a union was effected with the Church of the I 
ternity, @ young and vigorous organization, and the 
house of worship at present occupied by the society 
was purchased of the Congregationalist Society of 
Rev. Dr. Webb, for $25,000, 

rhe edifice was thoroughly refurnished and deco- 
rated, and is one of the most beautiful and commo- 
dious churches of the city. 

It occupies a commanding and eligible situation on 
Shawmut avenue, adjacent to Franklin Square, and 
is valued at $80,000. Rev. T. B. Thayer, D. D., was 
the first pastor; subsequently Rev. Sumner Ellis be 


, at which time, to mutual advant 





came associate pastor, and the united congregation 
entered upon a new era of prosperity. In 1566, to the 
deep regret of the parish, both resigned, 


Rev. Lewis L. Briggs, the present pastor, was bor! 


in Providence, Rhode Island, November 2 l He 
graduated from the Theological Department of St 
Lawrence University, 1862: was located o1 vear 

Mohawk, Herkimer county, New York. Thence h 
removed to Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, and for nearly 


f 


five years ministered to the Church of the Messiah ir 
that city. 

He received, in 1867, a unanimous and urgent iny 
tation of the Shawmut Avenue Church, accepting 
which, he was installed as its pastor November 3d of 
the same year. 

rhe church has since had a steady increase in num 
bers, and is now experiencing a gratifying awake! 
ing of religious life and zeal. AC! 





stian Union has 


been formed of young people within the past years 
already numbering upward of a hundred members 
and is proving a valuable auxiliary t he work of tl 


church. 


The society is large and influential, 
The Standing Committee consists of Messrs. F. W. 


Ryder, George Prince, E. G. Knight, D. T. Knigt 
Charlies Caverly, Jr.. Henry Burs, W 
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trating the art of war, and an ever cloquent though 


| George Arnold, A. D. Buckler, Professor M. L, Hoever, 








silent exponent, alike to the citizen and foreign SIFTINGS. 
visitor, of the battle of Gettysburg. 

“The more effectually to accomplish this ita purpose, | Tre Harvard bovs will be handsomely re- 
and before proceeding to erect the indications, the | oeived jn this city on their arrival from England. 
association desires to derive the important requisite : : 
information from authentic and origina! sources. It Ine Carlist emeu 
earnestly realizes that justice to themselves and | nently subsided. 
fidelity to the truth of history entitle the officers who : 


te in Spain nas perma- 











’ . «al , v > 
ommanded the forces in action to designate the posi- I'ne public schools of this city were re- 
tions and define the movements thus to be perpe- | opened for the fall and winter sessions on the 6th inst, 
tuate p - ° 
’ nat i 3 re ‘ 18] 
‘*With this high historic purpose in view, I am in- I uu he 1 $10,760,501 
structed by the board, as secretary, and on f | during the month of August. 
the association, to invite you, General, to co-o] 1 e] erons the British islands are 
this work of indication, and to attend a reunion of ; ate 2 nageidbins ~y ot 
your brigade, division, corps and army upon the | reported to be we uwivanced, and withevery prospe 
attle-grounds, there to confer and determine the | Of being heavy this year. 
positions and important points to be thus enduringly CuHarLoTre Cusuman, the tragedienne, who 


designated. 
‘The time fixed for the meeting is the week com- 
mencing with the 2d of August next. > 
“ Awaiting your reply, I am very respectfully yours, | Te Emperor Napoleon has recovered 
“DD. McCONAUGHY, | Sufficiently to attend to his business as “one man 
‘Secretary of the Gettysburg Battlefield Memorial As- | power” in the French Government, 
sociation, Tne Empress F not. it is now in- 
The following is a list of the officers of the Assocla- | timated, be present at the formal opening of the Suez 


has been residing abroad for several years, is said to 
be lying dangerously ill in Edinburgh, Scotland, 





tion : | Canal, 
| , 1 4} : 
President—John W. Geary. | Ir is now declared that the most promising 
Board of Directors—Hon. Henry C. Casey, Edmund | candidate for the Spanish throne is the present 
A. Souder, General J. Watts DePeyster, William M. | regent—serrano. 


Heash, Hon, A. 8S. Huster, H. M. McAlleater, Hon. 


THe Suez ( nal is completed It will be 
J. B. Dauner, Hon. D. McConaughy, R. G. McCreary, | ; . 


opened on the 17th December, with eight metres, or @ 


littie over twenty-seve 





Dr. Charles Homer. 
Vice-President—R. G. McCreary. ll 

Treasure? George Arnold, ; 

Secretary—Hon. D. McConanghy. 


time of it among the subjects of his mother—first 
lady of Englan 

GENERAL SH MAN and dauchter are making 
a@ quiet tour of the New England States. The General 
was serenaded at Augusta, Me., on the 1st inst, 


Most of the Confederate officers to whom this circu- 
ir was addressed, including General Robert E. Lee, 
declined to attend. On the 23d the following officers 
arrived: First Corps, Generals Rebinson, Meredith, | At the Scranton sales on the Ist inst. coal 
Leonard, Dana and Hoffman, Colonels Heidroper, | advanced consideratfiy on the prices obtained at the 
Dudley and Deckart, Major J. M. Lindsley and Sur- | 54¢5 02 the 1st of August. 
geon Anawait; Third Oorps, Generals Graham, W. Since the inauguration of President Grant 
Burling and Medill, Colonels Bonafon, Burns and | the Federal debt has been decreased fifty millions of 
Linnard ; Fifth Corps, General McCandless and Col- | dollars, 


| 
| 
} 
Pemnce Artuur continues to havea jolly 
| 


} onel Ricketts; Eleventh Corps, General Von Ams- 4 company has been formed in Kovno, 


| General Reynolds was wounded several rods north 


sury, Colonel Asmusser, chief of staff to General | Russia, the leading object of which is to induce the 
Howard, and Major J. F. Frueauff; Twelfth Corps, | emigation of Jews in'o the empire. 
Generals Kane and James L. pelfridge, and Majors An exter em 
Humphrey and W. Selfridge. Besides the above, | gjceovey i at Cowesville, this Sts 
Majors Dalguth and Hunter have arrived. | from Buffalo, on the 31st of March. 
A meeting of the omice rs was held that evening, A GRAND me rial festival. in honor of 
and adopted the plan of Colonel Bachelder, as follows : Joseph II. of Austria, was held at Brunn, on Septem- 
On Tuesday, the positions of the first day’s battle to be | her 1, Twenty-five thousand persons were reported 
ompleted ; on Wednesday, Culp’s Hill, Cemete | present. 
Hill and vicinity ; on Thursday, the position on the | 
eft, including the apy le orchard, peach orchard, | gresses slowly. No decided engagement has recent! 
it fleld, Round Tops, and intermediate points ; aken place. Some of the Spanish generals ar res 
Friday, the general lines of the third day’s battle ; on signing, and others preparing to follow their example, 


f bituminous coal wags 
s, twenty miles 





y 


T 


ie war for independence in Cuba _ pro- 











Saturday, the cavalry operations, | R Fat . M th 1 well-known 
. A mth iy ‘ uw 
On the morning of the 24th Colonel Bachelder was , 
' - , — me r was | catholi priest, engaged in establishing churches, was 
invited to take charge of the exercises of the day. | killed on the 3st at Vincennes Junction, Il 
. | kil " l i nection, - 
0. 


rhe party then repaired to the field for the purpose | while getting off a train of cars in motic 
of definitely fixing the positions of the troops in the 
first day’s battle. Among those who composed the 
party were Generals Meredith, Dana, Robinson, Lir 
nard, Fowler, Colter and Hoffman, Colonels Hiedroper, 
Dudley, Sheaffer and Lindlay, who were all participants 
pn that fight, together with several members of the 
Battlefield Memorial Association, and a short-hand 
writer, who made copious notes of the conferences, 
Many interesting incidents of the contest were related 
as the party passed from point to point. The roads 
y which the troops advanced and retired, and the 
positions where the opposing armies met, in connec- 
ion with intervening incidents, were distinctly 
studied. The additional information thus derived 
will in a permanent form be added to history. The 
places where prominent officers fell or were wounded 
One of the most interesting points 
was the locality of General Reynolds's death, a tree 
with the letter “‘R”’ upon it showing the place where 
he died. The opinion of General Meredith is that 


Svow fell for a few seconds, but in no large 
quantity, in this city in the early part of the afternoon 
of the Ist inst., and ice formed in Dutchess and Put- 
nam counties, 


Ine old Quaker burial-ground in Cincinnati 


is undergoing a change to a beer garden, and the 
venerable bones of deceased Friends are dug up and 
packed off in bushel boxes, 


Tue ice formed so heavily on the telegraph 

wires at Mount Washington on the afternoon of the 
ist inst. that it broke them down, and for a time in- 
terrupted communication, 
, of California, has returned 
from St. Domingo, and gives a giowing account of 
the desirability of Samana as an outposi for our Goy- 
ernment, 


SENATOR COLI 


were designated, : ; ; 
sionagh ony. cose LONGFELLOW, the poet, arrived in this city 
on the 3ist of August, from his protracted tour in 
Europe. On the day succeeding he left for his home 
n Massachusetts, 


Tue Spanish Government is experime nting 
with a new rifle, called the Nunez rifle, which can be 
discharged thirty-eight times per minute, and is re- 
ported very effective. 


east from this tree, as he was in the vicinity at the 
time with his Iron brigade, but this will be fixed by 
members of his staff. 

In the afternoon the positions of the Eleventh Corps 
n the first day’s engagement were determined. 

The next day Culp’s Hill, Cemetery Hill, and vicin- 
ty were visited, The following additions were made 

the party of representative officers, Of the First 
Corps, Generals Newton, Stone, Winter, Stannard 


MonTPENSIER is accused of having captured 
and published the letters of the late Queen of Spain to 
her million and one admirers. Even princes will do 
| exceedingly small things. 


Miss GRINNFI now at the Kearsarge 
House in North Conway, N. H., is reported to have 
gone insane over the tragical death of her brother, 
Mr. Cornelius Grinnell, at the Isle of Wight. 


Coulter and Baxter; Second Corps, Generals Baxter | 
ind Owen and Colon Burns ; Third Corps, Colones 
Duff, adjutant to one of the staff; Sixth Corps, Gen- Tue Imperial Insurance Company of Lon- 
rals Howe, Shaler and Collier, and Majors Samue . a aa ton, nar i Jet 

: : don paid $10 in Philadelphia, on the ist inst., on 
und A. M. Harker; Eleventh Corps, General Stein- | \\.cos py the destruction of whisky at the late fire on 
wehr ; Twelfth Corps, Generals Geary, Slocum, Green | Front street, and will in a day or two pay $200,000 
and Barnum. In addition to the above-named gen more. 
tlemen were Colonel B. F, Fisher, Chief of the Signal 
Corps, Who commanded a New Jersey regiment, and 

ylonel McAlister, of the same State. 

The arrivals on the 25th comprised, among others 
Generals Fowler and Gates, of the First Army Corps: 
General Webb, of the Second Army Corps; General 





Sixteen delegates from New England 
States left Boston on the Ist inst. for San Francisco, 
if representatives in the annual communication ot 
the United States Lodge of Odd Fellows, to be held in 
that city in the last of September 





AccorpING to a dispatch received by the 


| Chamberlain, Adjutant General Locke and Colonel 8. | Secretary of State from Mandarin Burlingame, the 


M. Jackson, of the Fifth Corps ; General Hunt, Chief | treaties 
of Artillery, and Major Moore of the Twelfth Corps 
{mong subsequent arrivals were Major W. C, Armor, 


o the 


le by him in this country and Europe are 
First Minister of the Chinese Goy- 


satisfa 
rnmen 





‘rince Kung. 


id-de-camp to General Geary,and General Hall, of | It is declared by ft Is of Harriet Beecher 
he Second Maine Artillery, which opened the engage- | Stowe, that she will with! ny reply to the criti. 
t under General Reynolds in the first day’s battix sms on her article on Lord Byror til she has re- 

» Genet Serrell, Colonels Southron. Hart ‘ by! the Ex rlis \ owe i n t, wi hn she 

horne, Irwin, Major W. A. Keilly, Captains J. Watson, | yy) hae the a ee eae 


ind John R. Paxton and Colonel W, M, Boone 


| A. sRIOUS lent happened on the Ist 


Adjutant Ger il of the Maryland Briga an - he | . 
ral H. V ynton, who ec anded a regime - toa Sf anor e.) and Pis. 
» 4 jua bu. in 4 otive, 
e Army ecu er he . I ind tw r f tI igh a “ idge four 
| exa 1 the ns at the Cemetery s north of t nductor was killed 
Culp’s } edia ghbort il. embrac nd several } r 
r the |} ions } i " cality « he days of Sree ¢ ~ » 36 te wes 
Eleventh a rw h Corps, and a | are ns shire Re 
i f Fir and Sixth Corps Sever sputed ’ gt 
ns were set 1. it? ng neece ne pa it was leg ry 
' er that a misapprehension had existe stew ion Oh —ote 
\ morality j r inces 
} istment of tl question was pre led by nar 
1 | ' | 
ati f stat es happe ng at 1 points \ cre 
. Vv . ‘ 1) ( j ' 
nir «y | l afte a arty, nsisting ‘ LS & Pos 
A : r Fi 
als S m, Gree Kane, Barnum ar : : 
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rt Y “ ho ming 
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CULP’s HILL, FROM EVERGREEN CEMETERY. 
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CLOVER FIELD, SHOWING THE SCENE OF THE FIERCEST FIGHTING.—GEN. WEBB'S POSITION 
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=n GEN, CHAMBERLAIN'S POSITION. MACALISTER'S FARM—SCENE OF HEAVY FIGHTING ON THE RIGHT, GN Isr DAY 
# DATTLEFIELD OF GETTYSBURG, AS SURVEYED BY THE OFFICERS OF THE GETTYSBURG REUNION, 23p, 247u, 25rn, AND 26ru OF AUGUS 


From Sxercnes py Over Spectst Argtist.—See Pace 7. 














_ 








= es 


9 


FRANK 


BER 18, 1869.) 


Sept? 














LESLTF’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 














ISLON 


wi 
= " 
7 
us 2 
3 ak 
<a" 
mm ae 
s 
7 
fan <¢& j 
a oo 
<as 
3 && 
zz 
— a 
am 
jai a a ae 
ae i Nl ig = 
Ay idan ee 
carve 4 = 
spit 
il “ 


, 5 i | A HN i 
AY Peston ul 
ww hy 





] WANN \ i {Ll Wy \ tH 





10 





PARTED ONCE. 
Bo we two clasp hands once more, Jamie, 


Though our youth long sine iS passe 
And none are by to sever us 1 

Do you mind when we parted la 
Do you mind the tea we 8s d imie, 

T e tender ¢ b ace I il x? 
We can look | k now ¥ ety re 

On the grief when we we 





5 
But the burnie that trickled then, Jamle, 
Has grown to a rive! et 


And none can bridge o’er the wide, dark g 


Where the hopes of cl ! e} 
The pale ghosts stand on the shore, Jamie, 


And wail o’er what might have been, 
But the world and its waves of greed and care 
Too long have rolled between. 


They said we were idle bairns, Jamie, 





Too young to meet nd pain; 

Do you thir <, in the City of Heaven, we two 
Shall be children once again ? 

And should we have been worse ¢ ff, Jamie, 
Had we risked that t and 


And learned high lessons of love and faith, 
And helped each other to be 


There is gold on this withered breast, Jamie, 
And gems in this thin, gray hair; 

But, oh! for the gowans you | cked me then, 
In my tangled locks to y r! 

You have lands in 
And ships on the trea 

Ab! who can restore the treasures of youth, 
And love to you—or to me 








Hidden Treasure. 


BY EDWARD 8, ELLIS, 


The 


CHAPTER IV THE NIGHT ALARM. 


WHEN the express train halted at the La 
Grange station, and the score or so of passen- 
stepped 
eman, who 


gers that had been waiting there 
within the cars, the corpulent gent! 

had given his name as 8S h, walked down the 
car aisle, with valise in hand, and took his sea 
beside young Fred Weldon, of whom mention 
has already been made 

The first mentioned personage, as we have 
intimated in another place, was a noted deter 
tive, whose real name was Sq irrek, and who 
had been engaged in some of the most 
cases that had come u n the Eastern cities 
during the past twenty years, and whose re 
markable skill was acknowledged by his proft 
sional brethren, those gentry ho, as a rule 
are the last to see any excellence in one of 
their own profession 

The detective, as he now appeared in his 
golden spectacles, white cravat, his clerica 
suit of black, and the innocent, questioning 
stare of his big blue eyes, had a certain Pick- 
wickian look hat would |} 

Swanger to set im down as one of the most 
credulous and harmless of his kind. 

Before taking his seat beside Fred Weldon, 
he inquired, with great concern, whether thi 
place was engaged, and being told that it was 
not, he sank down as gingerly as though he 
were doing a forbidden act. 

As he did so he gave one sharp, sidelong 
glance at the handsome young man—a glance 
which told him as much as an hour’s fixed stare 
would have don¢ ind then, with the air of a 


ive induced a 





nervous gentleman who wasn’t often abroad 
from home, made inquiries re mail 
robbery, which was just then d 


eussion through the entire train. Althougha 
lawyer, Fred was a gentleman, and he answered 
the redundant questions with a succinct cour- 
tesy that soon left little to be told. But when 
he had finished, and supposed the matter done, 
his portiv companion appeared to consider the 
mati st opened, 

Fred Weidon gained a lesson in cross-ques- 
tioning that he’ never forgot The innocent- 
jooking man at his side plied him so skillfully 
that in the space of a few minutes he had ex- 
tracted everything that the young man knew 
or had ever heard of the noted Mulligan 
brothers. 

After this came a few minutes’ sil 
then it was pleasantly broken by the 
gentleman, who next succeeded in winning 
from the young lawyer almost as much of | 
own personal history as he knew himself. It 
was done, too, in such a quiet, insinuating 
manner that Fred could take no offense. 

By the time the express bega! icking up 


ence, and 


portly 


at the station of er tor ( , t 
two thousand inhabitants e t eng ‘ 
generally took “W ! te Weldon 
began putting on overcoat 

“Do you get out ‘ i s new 


friend. 

“ Veg: this Q ere 1 ' t r ee | 
making her a short vy ! t e here 

“No. but I have t . eT ' 
perhaps a week or t ut f 
* Drovers, al dif y na ‘ yy T 
an hour or so th: the day I 
I shall be giad to see 

Fred promis t t elr a 


ance, and te I M 

at the de; et I I K 

ferent aire LO! “ e tne ¢ f 

way to a hotel, t! ri 1 brisk 

down one of Ut t sur Ss, tu 

amall, modest reside , wi 

the mann f one ¥ v é t! 
Bo he vas, fo! I ved f 

only relative he had t I 


almost Wolizing affection he rn 
equally strong love 


A moment later, a har f 
dle life was clasp 
down to the ! i 4 | 
him, and w i 
two hours t at OL y p yas ‘ 


hind time 
Fred explaine i that a ght detention, a sort 
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— ae —_ 
of break-down, had delayed the train, but that | He had received numerous warnings during the | Jim the black mith, who sent a shudde’ ver 
none of the passenge! 1d been hurt, and he twal of one of the gang, all of which he treated | every member of the party by the mentior ofthe 
was rry that his mother had felt any uneasi with contemptu ndifference but the excel- | fearful word ’ 
ness regarding him, lent Man was re y in more peril than he 1m- |} The Ten-Mile Woods were scarcely half of 

Fred We n had practiced law in Brampton | a ( r there re innumerable means for | that in extent, t ! me 
I two years, with a light heart and I t ( f ess men to perform their will—more | ever since the ¢ t e sl nding 
‘ uly light purse Ye gy, enterpr thar even ima ‘ vreat as was his know- | country, and tl ere now severa ahead 
en rage mid dis ents and Vv \ ‘ eek passed away without “* What sort a forest is it red the 
I ‘ { ae ty ¢ I i ( h slarmed ly dete ve 
t be said e had nothing intl ! fears, a vyhen, on this pleasant An ord y tract of ext ling for 
practi r now i then nts mn, he rted for a neighboring | nearly five 1 ‘ { 
me t hir hut ev wel not I é ab \ ré go the was I a word of Is the road prole ed the t es by a 
means, and he had pienty of leisure warning ttered cainst his sworn enemies, | fence ?” 
ly and physical exercise and nota tl vht entered his head as his docile ‘*Yes;: for the entire distance. A singular 
He wast of a physician, who had died mare cred along at an easy gait. question.’ 
when his child was quite young, leavir him A few |! ed yards, al Fred Weldon | “It decides whether it is a wild country. 
enough to complete his collegiate « rse, and | reé ‘ t Ir ence As he anticipated, he | little traveled, or whether it is 1 ng more 
to afford a bare subsistence to his widow found the fa vy in e greatest distress, Mrs, | than we have in our more thickly settled 


Believing there was a tavorable opening 


Brampton, some forty odd miles distant, Fred 


had hung out his shingle, and there he had 
| toiled and hoped, and there he was toiling and 
hoping still. 

Bu st now he was home on a short vat 
tion; as he told his mother, he had arranged his 
business affairs so as to spend a week with her, 


and he told the trut when he added that he 


inaged to do so with little difficulty to himself 


The chat was pleasant and affectionate, just 

s might have been expected betwee 1 mother 
her only son, and at a comparatively ¢ 
hour Fred withdrew to his room for thet 
The next day w passed ma it home, v 
out see his triend Smith, but he was « 

pied until late in the evening in re ing to his 

mother, and it was near midnight when he re- 

tired He had scarcely entered the apartment 

when in the still night he heard the gate of th 


yard pulled violently open, some one walke 
rapidly up the graveled walk, stepped hurrie 


rap upon 


n the porch, and gave a ringing 


Mrs. Weldon was on the lower floor, and be 
fore her son could anticipate her she had un- 
door, and saw before her the 


scared face of Jacob. one of the men-serval 


‘Why, Jacob, what is the matter?” 


“* By I ) la iid something has gone 

wrong with the judge 
W itis! 

oq s what I can't tell I've come afte 
Masts Fred; the folks over home are D 
dis d over ind sent me t in search of 
some to go and hunt the eu 

°j e lost q ed Fred, who by this 
time ud cle ded to the ‘ I 

Vy ifeard is He went off Millville 
this 1 I uy ad pron ed to be back ¥ sul 
set, and he has come yet 

“Td n’t pee | yo i on for Lari n t! { 
Something may have ippened to cde ni 

But the horse came tearing |! rie rd a 
little while ig ull covered 4 h tro ind 
foam, and with the harness flying at t hin 
ind with nothing of the wagon at rhe 
women folks are sure the dye is kilked I 
old lady is weeping and wringing her hands 
and, as for Florence, she is about « . 

That is ndeed, ser re 
Weldon, who had already begun dont y his 
ove oat: “I will go with you m er, wood 
night. 

\ hasty kiss was given and taken, and the 
two men hi 1 down the ilk and ¢ I 
the roa ind then on a run up the street, and 
out in the country toward the large and hand- 
some residence of J e Woodland, 

H horse is probably run y witt 
him,” Fred found time to remark as he ran 


How do 1 know that?” asked the ng 
man, 4n considerable r] é 

( ( hat yer mat never done such a 
thi with the dge or any one eis¢ ind 
Ww t's more, she ildn’t do it if she hada 
wild Indian a-driving of her.” 


*What, then, do you think was the matter 
Fred Weldon repeated the question sever! il 
tir betore the old man answered : 
t} " 


j eve il’s them Mulligan brothers 


But the young lawyer paused abruptly as he 


recalled that Judge Woodland was a well 
known opponent to this notorious band. He 
had managed to get one in his clutches, and 
had sentenced him to twenty years in the State 
Prison, but on |} way thither he had ¢ ped 
t igh the « of his guard ‘ ere 
doubtless | their ear of the des- 





, arat f the l 
hey Hye 
r A i] i that he I i 
V r 1 Bhort « ta ‘ 
’ 
| 1 fe 
! 
: re ‘ 
" 
Bu ige W lia! war a arked ma 


Woodland was wringil her hands, and was on 


‘The country is well settled, id there is 
nothing in t forest draw part lar atten- 
tion to it, except the fact that if fers a good 
opportunity for the ¢ si ( rime.” 

‘Is it known ever to have been the scene of 


any tragedy 


e verge of hysterics, while Florence, more | 
be tiful than ever in her great woe, was hur- 
rying back and forth, and doing what she could 
to assist the party of rescue, or, rather, of 
search, in! King their preparat ns. 

\ ndre men could have been raised in 
the town, but they were not needs Jacob 
had be¢ ent j eat haste to gather such as 
he s fit, and he had selected three besides 
Fred We hree strong, sturdy fellows, who 

ru wit a di atch upon receiving the 
ular *, and who were now mounted, 

1 ¢ y awa eg the coming of the tourth 


This is, indeed, sad,” said Fred, who in 


that fear mome! was somewhat embar 
I 1 in the presence of this beauty ; “but I 
hope it is not so bad 
( hurt hu ! Only bring him back, 
and we W pray tor you as long as we live.” 
A ft me N the four men cantered 
out on tl road, and on a sweeping gallop 
irted in search of the missing Judge Wood- 
‘ 1A } \ iH ‘ MAN 
r was n I en the four 
I el 1 took the ve Which the 
iffy ed e ¢ Judge W lland | thun 
‘ ‘ ‘ dtl rred nimnals toa 
P c | ell hole ds and 
é ( f n the k be e the 
There it I i in the 
heavens dt | ior a ¢ ible 
( mn ead » 1 t is hardly pos le 
f rtant object upon the 
Wily t se 
Ihe r me re armed h revolvers 
eve ( l was brave, and anxious 
! » | dared to offer any 
\ s ( ‘ is Ju e Wor land. 
Ire ( d two of the men as 
ol ‘ s—one of them was a middle 
‘ KSI ‘ in noted for his activity, 
reat sti th, and personal prowess He was 
rer rk \ } in the use of both the 
pis ivin W 1 quite a hame asa 
| t { e wal 
rhe other was the son of the ke er of the 
* Drover’s Hote vho is rather dissipated at 
1 but vas gui 1 athlete ind who 
had s 1 such proof his skill and bravery, 
‘ many a hard t battlefield, that there 
were d aT; to overlook his f ngs, 
which at mes were ¢ i glaring nature. He 
\ re ofler service in the 
eau ot t no matt what parties were 
conce ‘ 1} is the first man to whom 
J >the hired man ened his extremity. 
| I I Ss a sira er to Fred 
Weldor na ra ‘ e failed to make out 
wl ‘ vas I ilter the had g fairly 
pon the ! i he iined a view of his 
e, he riled into an exclamation of 
sur} e, s he Lecognized in the large, heavy- 
set per re no less a character than the 
innocent-looking Mr, Smith, whom he had en- 
countered on the express train a couple of 
nights betore 


Scarcely a word was spoken among the party 
until they had risen some distance, when the 
detective turned pon Weldon, having noticed 
his tixed looks for several mir 


utes past, 


Y« seem surprised to see me among your 
friends '” he remarked, with a smile. 
Indeed I am ; you are the last man I should 
I expected to see engaged in an expedition 
‘ s kind 
“ey 3 smoking a quiet cigar with Tom 
here, when the! 1 in came after him, and 
( l ¢ etn riend go a Y ] 
| Y 
\ I 1} 1, witl me | i 
‘ be « el ‘ rel! 
i 
The te ple is they 
re ] ‘ ’ " | , @X- 
~ . j ’ T r ne 
‘ , I ete 
if the ¢ ers and he l 
‘ ‘ 1 { 
I ‘ ( 1 lew 


| fellow still alive, and able 


Not that I can 1 
* Don’t you rem er the drover that was 
shot near tl Half iv House 3s belore Lhe 
war ?” interrupt I 
* You are right—| ad fi } 
* What was the cir mstance quired the 
detective, who allowed no opportunity to pass 

for gaining informat 
" replied 
Haldy. “*A drover was found shot near the 
Half-Way House, within twenty minutes after 
the pistol-shot had been red, Father was 
riding by just after dark, and fonnd the poor 


to describe the man 


It is a story that is soon told,” 


who did it 

“Did he recognize the descripticn 

“Yes; it was old Balters, who kept the 
Half-Way House, and to satisfy himself, father 


stopped at the house, and took a drink and 
smoke with the ld fellow, using his eves as 
best he knew all the time The result of it was 
that the old man learned enough to satisfy him 
that the old covey was the assassir He was 
irrested the next day, the ¢ e was proven 
uwrainst him, and Judge Woodland sentenced 
him to be hun ind he is hung.’ 





*What is tl Half-Way House 


*A little dilapidated | ding, standing near 
the middle of the w Is I’ve heard that it 
was built as a ta during the war of 1812 
ind ald Balte1 ised to keep a barrel of w sky 


behind his ¢ nter, and generally had a stray 


» | bed for any traveler y came along. 

“Did he live there alone ?” 

*No:; he had a wife and son. TI woman 
ran away with another man t bet Ballers 
committed the crime, and the b ter sweal 
ing vengeance upon Judge Woodland for con- 
demning h father to death, disappea ed, and 
I have never heard of him since. 

*“Isthe Ha Way House occupied?” 

‘Not unless it has been done tere ently 

Frank Weldon listened to this conversation, 
for it touched another chord w caused a 
new shiver of dread to run through him, 
Somewhere, he could t remember where. he 
had heard it said that young Balters was a mem- 
ber of the Mulligan gang: and only a night or 
two before, when the train was being robbed 
by them, he had noticed a stooping form, with 
one shoulder higher than the other, which re 


hough his face 


called this young villain, 
was blackened and disguised 
But by this time they had reached the edge 
of the Ten-Mile Woods, and the detective was 
busy plying his questions, 
“Have either of you 
recently ?” 
None of the three had 
* Do you know whether any atte mpt has ever 
I 


passed over this road 


been made upon Judge Woodland’s life 

‘Il have heard hello yonder is some- 
body ” > 

Just as the horsemen were entering the 
woods, they descried another horseman com- 
ing out, rhe itter appeared somewhat anx- 


ious to avoid them, but he could not very well 
do s0, and so he put on as bold a face as pos- 
sible and rode forward. As he came up, he dis- 
covered himself to be a negr« 

“Good ebenin’, sah,” he called out, anxious 
to concilliate the strangers, 

**Whoare you?” 

“I's Pomp, and I works up at Massa Beck- 
ett’s.” 


* What are you doing abroad at this 


time of 


night 

I's ming home 

Wha 

I ] { faltered the 
Africa wilt i i 

f d t e at ¢ I'll shoot 
y said t dete ‘ ‘ rcest voice 
‘ ild a ‘ 
J been to ses 1 hand ne young 
lady dat | d 1 at Gir Jones’s, and dat I 


8 the ri ither l ! 
Wi r ed the 
darke r if] a a 
I \ il 0 i 
v\ il | 
i wast ‘ } eT heerd @ 
roa ind I seed } ke a ur 
nd I ( i | 
Phe I ‘ I twere d } 
t r ~ W liand 
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manner, and then the horse)f Frank Weldon | 
suddenly pricked his ears ; «a gave a snort of 
alarm and shied to one side 

All four reined up, and the young lawyer 
et once dismounted. } 

“There is something ere,” he said to his 
companions, “ Just kep an eye on my horse 
while I take a look arow 4.” } 

“ Hush !” exclaimed ‘om, with a shiver. “TI 
heard something like @ groan. There! don’t 
you hear it again ?” 

Every ear did hest something like the low 
moaning of a persen in distress, and a shiver 
of apprehension ras through Fred ashe walked 
softly toward the wood, with his eyes and ears 
alert. 

“Do you see anything ?” asked the detective. 

“My God! there he lies.” 

A cark form was seen stretched upon the 
ground by the roadside. The next moment the 
four men had dismounted, and while one 
quieted the frightened animals, the others hast- 
ened to the assistance of the dying man. 

In a moment he was borne out where the 
moonlight could shine upon him. He was yet 
alive, but breathing with great difficulty. 

* He is not dead !” said the detective. 

*$Good heavens! this is not Judge Wood- 
land! we have the wrong man!” exclaimed 
Fred Weldon. 

“Who is he?’ asked Squirrek, equally 
uzzled, 

“* He is one of Dick Mulligan’s men !” was the 
reply of the blacksmith. 





CHAPTER VI.—LOVE’S YOUNG DREAM. 


Great were the amazement and relief of the 
four men when they found that instead of the 
body of Judge Woodland they held that of one 
of the outlaws. A brief examination showed that 
he had been struck upon the side of the face 
and terribly bruised, and a closer examination 
revealed that it had been made by the hoof of a 
horse. 

‘‘ What is the meaning of this?” asked Fred 
Weldon, looking up in the faces of his com- 
panions. 

“Tt isa good sign, and affords more ground 
for hope than anything that has happened since 
his absence.” 

All three looked inquiringly at the detective. 

“This villain has attacked Judge Woodland, 
with the purpose of killing him, and while the 
affray has been going on, the horse has had a 
hand, or rather a foot in the matter, and 
knocked this dog out of the ring entirely.” 

* But where is he ”” 

“That I cannot tell. We can’t do anything 
for this scamp at present, so you may lay him 
down by the roadside, and you may keep watch 
of the horses, while Weldon and myself take 
a look further down the road.” 

The two men walked quietly along, speaking 
in a low tone. 

“T only fear that some more of the gang are 
near,” said Fred, ‘‘ and they may steal a march 
upon us.” 

“There is not one of them in the vicinity 

The confidence with which this was uttered, 
reassured the young lawyer, and satistied him 
at the same time that the man was more than 
he suspected him to be. 

“Don’t trouble yourself any further with 
speculations regarding me,” said the detective, 
with a smile, as if he readhisthoughts. ‘Call 
at the hotel to-morrow, and I will have some- 
thing to say to you. At present we must attend 
to the business before us.” 

A few steps further, and they came upon the 
wreck of the carriage, lying in a heap at the 
side of the road, and just within the line of 
moonlight—that orb having now reached a | 
point almost directly overhead. | 

“ That will tell the story !” exclaimed the de- 
tective, moving toward it. ‘*Nottoo fast, or 
you will hide the evidence by your own foot- 
prints. Suppose you remain still, and let me 
look around for afew minutes ?” 

Fred gladly did this, and the officer made a 
long and careful examination, walking so far 
from the road that he was lost to view for 
nearly half an hour. When he came back he 
went to the battered hulk of the carriage again, 
all the time never exchanging a word with the 
wondering young man, who was intently 
watching his movements. Finally he finished. 

“And what have you learned?” inquired 
Fred. 

“* All !” was the reply, uttered with a confident 
smile. ‘‘ Let us walk back to where our friends 
are waiting, to save telling the story twice.” 

“The way of it was this,” said the detective, | 
when the four men stood together again ; ** but 
in the first place oblige me with a light, as my 








cigar has gone out,” 
The Havana was deliberately lit, and the de- | 
tective proceeded : 
“Judge Woodland was delayed yesterday | 
very much beyond the time he anticipated get- 


ting home. It was late in the evening when 
he drove through these woods, and he overtook | 
@ man on foot,who asked him toride. This 


man was the groaning scamp who lies out 
there, and he was waiting for the purpose of 
killing the judge ; and I shouldn't wonder if 
this outlaw was the very one you speak of as 





home, and this man has ‘crawled away for help, 
but has only been able to get here, where he 
has given out, lain. down, and took it out in 
groaning.” 

** But where is the judge?” inquired Fred 
Weldon, 

‘That is a question which I cannot answer 
positively. I consider it certain that he has not 
been killed, although he may have been hurt. 
My belief is, that if hurt, he is at the nearest 
neighbor’s, and if notinjured, he has gone home 
by a different route than the one he usually 
takes,” 

** What shall we do?” 

“Go back home ; first halting at the nearest 
house, to see whether the prisons on the part 
of the United States are strong enough to hold 
this man until he can be sentenced.” 

The advice of the detective was followed at 
once. The outlaw had ceased his moaning and 
lay quiet, as if listening to the remarks of those 
around him, 

** Before we take hith in hand, we had better 
make an examination,” said the detective ; and 
stooping over, in common parlance, he “went 
through ” him, discovering two pistols and an 
immense bowie-knife. 

‘We may as well take charge of these, as they 
ain’t very good medicine for a well or sick man. 
and this dog might take it into his head to re- 
cuperate a little on the way.” 

The body was lifted unresistingly upon the 
horse in front of the officer, and the party 
started homeward. In the course of a mile 
they reached a farmer's house, standing some 
distance from the road, where they halted, and 
one of them roused up the people. Nothing 
was known of Judge Woodland, and the party 
resumed their way homeward. 

Just as they struck into the main turnpike, 
day began breaking, and it was broad daylight 
when they reached the Woodland residence. 
All were anxious and nervous, as Fred Weldon 
dismounted and walked to the door to knock. 

Before he could do so he was encountered by 
Jacob, whose first greeting caused the heart of 
the young man to sink 

“Did you find the judge ?” 


“No.” 

“Of conrse you didn’t,” langhed the hired 
man, **’cause he came home last night.” 

“He did, eh? At what time ?” 


* About an hour after you left.” 

The detective, who had heard every word ut- 
tered, now indulged in a quiet smile as his 
words were verified, 

‘“* Was he wounded ?” 

‘** Not a scratch, but he was b'amed tired, and 
I don’t s’pose he will be up in an hour or two.” 

“Give him our compliments and congratula- 
tions, and tell him I will call during the fore- 
noon to see him,” 

Fred Weldon’s horse belonged to Judge 
Woodland, and he took it afoot to Somerville, 
walking beside the others. When they reached 
the main road, the prisoner made a desperate 
struggle to escape, and well-nigh succeeded. 
But he was more firmly secured, and a short 
time after was placed in the county jail at 
Somerville, while the three men separated to 
their homes, 

Fred Weldon sought a few hours’ rest, but 
woke again ere the afternoon was half gone, 
and, after eating his dinner, told his mother he 
would go over and see how the judge was get- 
ting along. She observed that he took extra 
care in preparing his toilet for the occasion, 
and she shrewdly suspected that it was not the 
old gentleman alone which he was so anxious 
to see, 

The truth of it was, that Florence Woodland 
was a star whom Fred Weldon for years had 
worshiped afar. Beautiful, amiable and accom- 
plished, she was the centre of admiration for 
more than a score of the leading young men of 
the town and neighborhood, 

Fred Weldon remembered her as the “ bright, 
particular one” of his childhood—one who 
figured in his dreams of the roseate future, and 
whom, some day, when he had won the grand 
position toward which he had turned all his en- 
ergies, he should proudly claim as his bride. 

But here the young lawyer was twenty-four 
years along life’s pathway, and that glorious day 
seemed further away than ever. The daily 
hand-to-hand encounter with the realities of 
life had sufficed to take a great deal of the ro- 
mance out of his disposition, but it had not 
clouded the vision which still floated before 
him in his night and day-dreams. 

Some time he was sure he would appear on 
the scene and enact the part of hero in the 


| drama, which should end in the fulfillment of 


the hopes of his life; and, as he walked medi- 
tatively along toward the home of Judge Wood- 


|} land, he experienced a pang of regret that it 


had not so happened that he had been the in- 
strument of rescuing the old gentleman from 
death at the hands of the outlaws, How he 
would have rejoiced could he have done some- 


| thing that would have made the daughter meet 


him in the hall, place her hands in his, and fix- 


ling her heavenly blue eyes upon him, say, “I 


thank you! 
Outwardly calm and self-possessed, but in- 


|}wardly faltering and distrustful, he ascended 


the steps ot Judge Woodland’s residence 
and gave a ringing knock at the door 


having been rather heav ly sentenced by that He was immediately ushered into the pres 
functionary several years ago. Well, the judge | ence of the old ge ntleman, who was _ heart- 
took him in, of course, ar iall went along quietly | ily glad to welcome the young man who had 
until they reached a point a hundred yards been so readyto go to his assistance, and in 
or two down the road, when the fellow drew | whom, ever since his childhood, the judge had 
a pistol and attempte 1 to shoot the old gentle- | felt a warm interest. 

man. I think his weavon misse 1 fire, alth« h} The facts of the case were found almost pre- 
I cannot be sure upon that point, and the two | cisely as stat d bythe detective. The judge 
grappled and rolled forward out of the carriage had been delayed mu i beyond the time an- 
urder the feet of the horse, w h had been so | ticipated, by an accumulation of busine ss, and 
frightened by the report of the pistol and the | it was already dark when he rea hed the Ten- 
struggling, that she let out with her feet, fetch- Mile Woods. Here he picked up a traveler, who 
ing the ase n a clip beside the face, and | attempted to shoot him, and would have done 
knocking him out of time, and freeing the judge | so had not his pistol m sed fire 

from his troublesome parasite.” The old gentleman had considerable muscu- 


” 


“How far olf did this happen 
“Quite a ways down the road. The mare 


lar strength left, and he grasped the man, al d 


1 furious struggle followed, terminating by the 


has kicked herself loose and then dashed for | parties rolling under the heels of the mare, that 


‘ 


| 





kicked the assassin with almost fatal violence, 
and then broke away. 

Left to themselves, the judge easily disen- 
tangled ‘iimself and started homeward. He 
freely contessed that he was thoroughly fright- 
ened, {nd instead of keeping to the road, he | 
traveled across lots, wandering astray, and | 
reaching his distracted household in the small 
hours of the morning. 

The interview was very cordial, and when 
Fred bade the old gentleman “ good-day,” 
Florence went with him to the door, there took 
hold of his hand, and, just as he had prayed 
for, turned her deep blue eyes upon him, and 
said: “I thank you for your promptness in 
coming to us when we were in distress. To- 
morrow evening there is to be a gathering of 
a few friends here, and you must promise me 
that you will come.” 

‘*T promise you,” replied the young lawyer, 
who felt that it would have been a pleasure to 
have promised his life to such an enchanting 
lady. 





Race Between Lady Thorn and Mountain 
Boy, at Prospect Park, Brooklyn, L. I. 


THe announcement of a trotting race be- 
tween the two famous trotters, Lady Thorn and 
Mountain Boy, for a piece of plate valued at $2,000, 
presented by the association owning the Prospect 
Park Fair Grounds, Brooklyn, attracted a large 
assemblage at the park on Friday, September 3. 
The crowd was principally composed of well-to-do 
gentlemen, with a sprinkling of wrinkled and savory 
horsemen, and the balconies of the Club House were 
resplendent with beautiful ladies in the gayest and 
most costly of apparel. At length the bell tolled, 
and both horses made their appearance, and began to 
score. 

In the first heat Mountain Boy broke at the turn, 
and the mare opened a gap of two lengths, which she 
made into five lengths at the quarter-pole. On the 
back stretch Mountain Boy made a double break, the 
mare gaining a lead of ten lengths at the half-mile 
pole, and completing the course leisurely, winning by 
three lengths. Time, 2:23%4. 

In the second heat Mountain Boy again made a 
break, and Lady Thorn, shooting away from him, 
won by ten lengths. Time, 2:21. 

An excellent start was effected for the third heat. 
Mountain Boy immediately put forth a tremendous 
burst of speed, and passed the Lady like a streak, 
taking the pole away from her. At the quarter, how- 
ever, he broke, and badly. McLaughlin, his driver, 
could not get him down again until near the half- 
mile post, when the Lady had taken the lead by two 
lengths, As before, on the down-stretch he closed 
with her, but the pace took him twice off his feet, and 
the Lady again came in a winner, in 2:21%4. 

After the race, several gentlemen owning fast trot- 
ters made a dash over the track, which was in fine 
condition, and the spectators slowly dispersed, 


Anniversary of the Caledonian Club of New 
York. 


Tue anniversary celebrations of the Cale- 
donian Club of this city have, from the day of their 
inauguration, invariably been marked by the most at- 
tractive features of holiday enjoyment. The Scotch, 
keenly appreciative of the pleasures of a social ga- 
thering, and possessing unwavering attachment for 
the games of agility and strength that are identified 
with their national customs and traditions, bring into 
their festivities an earnestness and vivacity that lend 
to such occasions a peculiar charm. 

The Caledonians held an anniversary picnic, with 
the customary athletic games, on the 2d inst. At 
eight o’clock in the morning thé members of the Club 
assembled at their headquarters, 118 Sullivan street, 
and half an hour later, headed by Robertson's band 
and a corps of six pipers, marched down Sullivan 
street to Spring, thence to Broadway, thence to Ful- 
ton, thence to Nassau, and up Nassau to Printing- 
House square, where they took the cars of the Third 
avenue road and proceeded to Jones's Wood, 

The gay and picturesque costumes of the gallant 
Highlanders attracted general attention as they 
paraded the streets to the shrill notes of the spirit- 
stirring bag-pipes. 

On arriving at the Wood a short rest was taken, 
The Chief’s tent was pitched, and two other tents, 
one for invited guests, and one for competitors in the 
games, were spread near by. At a quarter past 10 
o’clock the games were commenced, and continued 
without interruption until 6 o'clock. 

The prizes in the different games were awarded as 
follows: 

Putting ‘the Heavy Stone—First prize, Alexander 
Graham, who tossed the heavy stone (weighing 24 
pounds), 30 feet 6 inches, Second prize, Peter Frazer, 
30 feet 4inches. Third prize, Richard Japp, 29 feet 10 
inches, 

Putting the Light Stone (18 ponnds)—First prize, 
Peter Frazer, 35 feet 11 inches. Second, Alexander 
Graham, 35 feet 4 inches, Third, Richard Japp, 35 
feet 3 inches, 

Tossing the Caber—First prize, Peter Frazer. Se- 
cond, William L. Campbell. Third, Richard Japp. 

Standing Jump—First prize, William L. Campbell, 
9 feet 11‘; inches. Second, Peter Frazer, 9 feet 9 
inches. Third, George Goldie, 9 feet 6 inches. 

Throwing the Heavy Hammer (21 pounds)—First 
prize, Richard Japp, 72 feet 4inches, Second, Pet 
Frazer, 71 feet 4inches. Third, William L. Campbell, 
68 feet 1 inch. 

Throwing the Light Hammer (16 pounds)—First 
prize, Richard Japp, 95 feet Second, Peter Frazer, 
92 feet 10 inches, Third, Wiliiam L. Campbell, 91 feet 
3 inches, 

The Running Jump—First prize, Andrew Smeaton, 
16 feet 10 inches. Second, Peter Frazer, 16 feet 14% 
inches. Third, William L. Campbell, 15 feet 8 inches, 





Broadsword Dance—First prize, L. D. Robertson ; 
second, Robert Forfar: third, Thomas McGregor Muir. | 

The Running High Leap—The first prize was tied 
by Japp and Frazer, each of these competitors making 
a leap of 5 feet Sinches. The second prize was also 
tied by G. T. Addison and Andrew Smeaton, each | 
making 5feetlinch. William L. Campbell won the | 
third prize by leaping 4 feet 11 inches, 

The Short Race (100 yards)—First prize, Japp; 
second, John Halliday ; third, Frazer. 

Roys Race (100 yards)—First prize, Murdock 
McPhail ; second, Thomas Morrison ; third, Alexander 


Standing High Leap—First prize, George Goldie, 4 
feet 4 inches ; second, Campbell, 4 feet 3 inches ; third, 
Frazer, 4 feet 1 inch. 

One Mile Race (Entrance fee, $1)—First prize ($50), 
D. Fitzgerald; second ($25), Henry Adams; third 
($15), M. Rogers. 

Highland Fling—First prize, L. D. Robertaon ; sec- 
ond, J. Kennedy ; third, John Taylor. 

Sack Race over Hurdle I t prize, D. Melville ; 


rize, George Goldie, 8 feet 
8 feet 6 inches ; third, 


| seccoad, James Moir: third, Robert Hamilton 
ty} 


Hitch and Kick—Firs I 
10 inches; second, Frazer, 
Robert Hamilton, & feet. 

Hurdie Race—First prize, Halliday; second, Fra- 
zer ; third, Hamilton. 

Boys’ Hurdle Race—First prize, William Pollock ; 
second, William Gowrie ; third, John Buchanan. 

Hop, Step and Jump—First prize, James Bont- 
horon, 38 feet; second, Frazer, 37 feet 11 inches; 
third, Smeaton, 36 feet 9 inches. 

Quoits—First prize, James Gibson ; second, John R. 
Smith ; third, John C. McQuhre. 

In the evening the Caledonians wound up the day’e 
festivity with a@ollation at headquarters. 


The Testimonial to Hon. Thomas Acton. 


Ox Friday, September 3d, the Superintend- 
ent, the Inspectors, and nearly all the Captains of the 
Metropolitan Police, proceeded to Old Saybrook, 
Conn., to present to the Hon. Thomas Acton, late 
President of the Police Board, a series of beautifally 
engrossed resolutions, in appreciation of his uniform 
kindness to the officers and members of the depart- 
ment during his past oficial life, and of his genial 
qualities as a gentleman. The officers, attired in full 
uniform, reached the station at noon, and met with a 
cordial reception at the hands of the citizens, 

The procession moved between rows of maples that 
lined the streets, and passing Mr. Acton’s residence, 
midway between the station and hotel, the officers 
saluted their old chief, who stood in the doorway in a 
weak physical condition, giving mute but expressive 
tokens of recognition and welcome. At the hotel, 
the ovation on the part of the citizens took the form 
of a bountiful spread, with a bill of fare great in 
variety and excellent in quality. 

After dinner some time was pleasantly spent in 
strolling about the grounds, and conversing with 
citizens. Between three and four o’clock the party 
were driven to Mr. Acton’s residence. This is a two- 
story frame-house, which has a cheerful air of com- 
fort and elegance. The grounds, of two or three 
acres, are tastefully arranged, and the place seems 
one where an invalid should regain his health, if any- 
where. The outer walls of the house had been deco- 
rated with flags and streamers by a committee of 
citizens. 

On alighting at the honse the officers formed in 
line, and Mr. Acton passing along, shook heartily the 
hand of each one, while his accomplished daughter 
distributed beautiful bouquets of flowers, which the 
captains wore beside their gold shields, 

After some pleasant music by the band, and a 
prayer and address of welcome by the Rev. S. McCall, 
Superintendent Kennedy made a felicitous presenta- 
tion speech in behalf of the inspectors and captains, 
and spoke highly of Mr. Acton’s services in connec- 
tion with the department. 

Mr. Acton responded humoronely to the remarka, 
paying high tributes to the memories of the late In- 
spectors Carpenter and Leonard, and other leading 
officials, and receiving vociferous cheers as he took 
his seat in an exhausted condition, 

Other courtesies were exchanged, and the good 
cheer of the occasion kept unflagging until the arri- 
val of the train at six o’clock, when amid mutual 
cheers the officers and citizens separated, 








A Jester’s Trick.—On one occasion Balaki- 
reff (the favorite jester of Peter the Great) happened to 
give serious offense to the Emperor, who, giving way 
to his rage, angrily ordered him to quit his presence 
and never dare to appear on Russian soil again. The 
culprit, with an appearance of great humility, replied 
that his Majesty should be obeyed, and left the palace 
forthwith. A few days later, however, the Czar, while 
sitting at one of the front windows of the palace, was 
astounded by the sight of his exiled jester seated ina 
cart, and going quietly past under his very eyes with 
an air of the most perfect unconcern. Furious at this 
barefaced transgression of his commands, Peter 
rushed out into the street, and approaching the cul- 
prit with a menacing air, asked “ how he dared show 
himself there, after being forbiden ever to come upon 
Russian soil again ?’’—* Gently, Czar of Russia !’ an- 
swered Balakireff, with an impish chuckle; “this 
cart-load of earth on which I’m sitting is none of 
yours ; it’s all Swedish, every bit of it!” (It must be 
remembered that this took place at a period when 
Finland was still a dependency of the Swedish 
crown). So saying, the wag coolly pursued his journey; 
but Peter, who doubtless had leisure by this \im>*to 


regret the absence of so diverting a compauion, - 


laughed loudly at the evasion, and instantly dis- 
patched an officer after him, with the promise of a 
full pardon for all his past offenses, 

Tae Inventor oF Crampacyr.—Notwith- 
standing its great celebrity, champagne is the young- 
est as well as the liveliest wine. As you journey from 
Strasburg to Paris you pass, within a mile of Rheims, 
the little village of Hautvillers, standing above the 


vine-clad banks of the Marne, Here there is an an- 
cient monastery, in which lived a joyous monk, Dom 
Perignon by name, who, 150 years ago, gave the world 
the invention of champagne. On account of his many 
virtues, in which an accurate taste and a clear head 
were conspicuous, he took charge of the broad sunny 


vineyards of the abbey, and had the control of the 
cellars of the establishment. Even as a blind old man, 


his taste distinguished between different kinds of 


grapes, and, according > an old church chronicle, he 
would give wise instructions concerning them, saying 
that “the wine of one grape must be married to the 


wine of another."’ His powerful mind conceived the 
happy idea that the insertion of a cork in a bottle 
might more effectually answer the purpose which had 
hitherto been attained by the primitive stopper of a 
bunch of fax soaked in< He had already raised the 


vinous renown of his monastery to a great height, 
when, by a lucky chance, he hit upon the invention of 
the effervescing wine know is champagne, The joy- 
jal monks kept the secret as long as they could, but at 
length it transpire nd the new wine, in due course, 


adorned the suppers of the Regent and of Louis 
Quinze. 

Hvrrav.— The origin of this exnitant inter- 
jection is probably unknown to nine-tenths of those 


Henderson. ' | who use it. It is as old as the Sclavonie race, for 
Three-Legged Race (same distance)—First prize, | aught we know, and is a8 cen y heard on the 
Familiton and Keeler: second, Melville and McEwen A : + e+ > 
third, Pollock and Robinson. iebanke of the Vis : as OF me 0 e Hudson, From 
Vaulting with the Pole—First prize, Frazer, who | the coast of Dalmatia to Behring’s Straits it is the ery og 
acaled 0 feet 9 inches ; second, Campbell, 9 feet ; third, | warlike as tand the shout of + ry. In this coun- 
George Gold 8 feet 9 inches, try we put it toa ta of cong? ry and defiant 
rhe Long Race (200 yards)—PFirst prize, John Halli- | uses, and its most tr nd effects” are 
day: ae i, Henry Adame; third, Richard Japp. | comprehended | ree mos three and a tiger.” 
Roys’ Highland Fling—First prize, George Mitchell, | The source of the word is fr primitive Oriental 
Jr. : second, David Knox ; third, James Knox. | idea that every man who dies for his country goes to 
Walking Match (one mile)—First prize, Francis | heaven—// the Sclavonian derivative, meaning, 


Dyke ; second, James Kirkland ; third, Wm. Deana. 


literally, “ To Paradise.” 
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The New York 
Mercantile Library. 

On Astor place, in 
the midst of a stately 
assemblage of monu- 
ments to Literature, 
Art, Science and Reli- 
gion, is a massive and 
commodious structure, 
devoted to the uses of 
the Mercantile Library, 
an institution that has, 
through good manage- 
ment, become the first 
in rank of its kind in 
the world. 

The founding of the 
Library may be said to 
date from 1829. The 
first meeting was called 
by William Wood, Esq., 
by a notice posted at 
the Commercial Adver- 
tiser office, and dated 
November 3d of that 
year (which notice is 
still preserved in the 
Library), to convene on 
the 9th at the Tontine 
Coffee House, and con- 
sider a plan for estab- 
lishing a Library and 
Reading-room. It was 
addressed to the 
**clerks of South street, 
Front street, Pearl 
street and Maiden 
lane.” About two 
hundred attended this 
meeting, which result- 
ed in the adoption, on 
the 27th, of a constitu- 
tion, and the election 
of officers, with Lucius 
Bull as President. The 
Library was opened in Febru- 
ary, 1821, at No. 49 Fulton 
street, with 700 volumes and 
150 members. 

Throughout the early history 
of the association there ap- 
years to have been a painful 
struggle on the part of the 
young men to induce the mer- 
chants, first to countenance 
their undertaking, and after- 
ward to assist them in car- 
rying forward their idea. The 
conservatism of age, however, 
slowly yielded to the radical- 
ism of youth, in all of the pro- 
gressive steps of the Library 
to its present position. 

In 1826 the Library, wiih 
6,000 volumes, was removed to 
the buildings of Harper & 
Brothers, in Cliff street, at 
which time it received coun- 
tenance and support from the 
merchants. 

In 1828 a separate organiza- 
tion was effected among the 
merchants, headed by Arthur 
Tappan with a subscription of 
$1,000, for the purpose of build- 
ing and holding a _ suitable 
structure for the use of the 
Library, free of rents and en- 
cumbrances, upon certain con- 
ditions of management. This 
building was erected on the 
corner of Beekman and Nassau 
streets, and was dedicated No- 
vember 2d, 1830, under the 
name of Clinton Hall, All sur- 
plus revenues derived from 
this estate were to go to the 
Library for the purchase of 
books, ete. Singularas is such 
a double organization for the 
accomplishment of one end, 
it has been productive, in this 
instance, of the highest good 
to the Institution, and the rela- 
tions of the two associations have always been 
characterized by unity and harmony. 

Twenty years later it was found that the col- 
lection of books had become too great for the 
space afforded by Clinton Hall, and that the 
building itself was left too far down town by 
the growth of the city northward. After a long 
contest between factions, the Astor Place Opera 
House was purchased and fitted up, with a ca- 
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THE NEW YORK MERCANTILE LIBRARY—THE LIBRARY. 


pacity for 120,000 volumes, and in 1854 the Li- 
brary was moved into it, a distance of almost 
two miles from the old place. From this its 
present prosperity began to date, and now at the 
end of fifteen years it is almost in the same po- 
sition in reference to the resident population 
as when at the corner of Beekman and Nassau 
streets in 1853. 

The number of volumes in the Library at 
present is about 107,000, of which 12,000, were 


added last year This number is about the 


| present rate of yearly additions. The resources 


of the same year were $38,000, derived from 
the small charge of $3 per annum to clerks, 
and $5 per annum to others, and the interest on 
$18,000, which is the total of the donations in 
money that have been made directly to the LIi- 
brary- the donors being Miss Elizabeth Demillt, 
Seth Grovesnor, Esq., and Peter Lorillard, 
Esq. About $8,000 also was received from 
the Clinton Hall Association for the purchase of 
books, ete., being the surplus revenue on the 
building over and above the expenses for re 
pairs, fuel, and the amount annually deposited 
in the Sinking Fund 

The number of paying ibscribers about 
10.500. and that of stockholders, honorary me 
bers, editors, etc.. who use the Library free of 
charge, is about 2,000. So that although the 
rooms are occupied free of rent, yet the cost 
of providing reading for this latter class is 
practically equivalent to the payment of an an 
nual rent of $6,000. 

The annual circulation of books Is about 


210.000, or an average of 700 volume bday. 
falling as low as 400 some days in summer, and 
reaching 1,500 « days in winter lo facil 
tate the cireulation of books, a branch-oflice is 
established at the ower end of the cit 


Cedar street, one it Yonkers, on the Hudson, 


and for the small sum of five cents, books are 
delivered, on written application, in any part 
of the city. 


The Library procures books that are wanted | 


by its members. If they fail to get one from 
the Library stock in a reasonable time, it is 
purchased at their request. While it goes 
largely into light reading, and works of fiction 
are procured by the hundreds of copies, books 
also of every description are added, and scarcely 
a publication appears in England and America 
that is not immediately placed upon its shelves. 
The Institution aims at practical ends Itisa 
creature of the age and moves with it. It does 
not spend its resources on magnificent fossils, 
It takes up the current of living thought and 
distributes it 

A complete catalogue of the Library was 1s- 
sued in 1866, and a complete supplement from 
that date is now going through the press \ 
catalogue upon cards, however, is kept con- 
stantly complete for the use of the librarians, 
ind for publication at any time wheneveranew 
printed catalogue is needed 

Connected with the Library is the largest 
reading-room in the country, furnished with 150 
magazines and about 200 newspapers, foreign 
and domestic one-quarter of which are sent 
free) and 3.000 books of reference. This room 
is adorned with valuable statuary and paintings, 
ind itwo small rooms leading from it contain 
respectively a cabinet of minerals and one of 
shells. This room is comfortable, well arranged 


and well lighted Evening classes for gentle- 
men. and afternoon classes for ladies, in mod- 
ern languages, music, etc., at very low rates, 


ire extensively patronized by the members and 
other 
The Library open from eight o'clock A. ™ 


until nine Pp. M., except Sundays and legal holi- | 


13 





days. The reading- 
room continues open 
until ten Pp. M. The 
library staff consists of 
a chief librarian (Mr. 
¥. H. Houston, ap- 
pointed in March, 1868) 
and fifteen assistants, 
ef various grades and 
duties. The manage- 
ment consists of @ 
board of twelve direc- 
tors, who must be 
clerks elected annually 
by the active members 
at large. They consult 
upon ways and means 
for advancing the gen- 
eral and special inter- 
ests of the Library, 
hear reports of their 
committees, regulate 
the disbursements, and 
make appointments up- 
on the Library staff. 
During the past year 
they have caused the 
Library-rooms to be 
newly painted, and 
have added a hand- 
some room for the ex- 
clusive use of ladies. 
Too much praise can- 
not be bestowed upon 
the board of direction 
for their gallantry to 
this class of the Library 
patrons. The annual 
elections have gener- 
ally been characterized 
by scenes of excite- 
ment and the usual 
tricks of political con- 
tests, sometimes threat- 
ening tumult ; but the 
last election was quiet, 
the popular candidate for Pre- 
sident, Mr. Borden, having no 
opposition, and the usual ex- 
penditure of money and passion 
avoided. It is desirable that 
some change should take place 
either in the mode of election 
or in the duration of the term 
of office. 

The Clinton Hall Association 
has a like board of directors, 
elected from among the stock- 
holders; the same officers 
have been elected for several 
successive years. The Presi- 
dent. is Wilson G. Hunt, Esq. ; 
the remaining trustees are 
Thomas H. ;Faile, Wm. E. 
Dodge, Edmund Coffin, Isaac 
H. Bailey, John K. Myers and 
Hugh N. Camp. 

In about a year from the 
lst of November next this in- 
stitution will reach its fiftieth 
year, the present building will 
be filled to its utmost capacivy, 
the resident population will 
be almost entirely to the north 
of the present location, and in 
view of the enormous treasures 
of the Library being deposited 
in a building not fire-proof, 
how long will it be before 
those in whose trust these 
treasures repose will take steps 
to meet the demands of a 
moving population, and erect, 
further up town, a more com- 
modious, a more ornamental 
and a safer building ? 

M. C. D. Borden (youngest 
son of Colonel Richard Bor- 
den, of Fall River, Mass., the 
well-known manufacturer of 
that place) was born July, 
1842 ; entered Yale College in 
1860, and graduated in 1864, 
since which time he has been 
in the dry-goods jobbing and 
} commission business, and is at present in the 
| employ of Messrs. Low, Harriman & Co., of this 
city. He was elected Director of the Mercan- 
tile Library in May, 1867, Vice-President in 
| 1868, and President in 1869. Mr. Borden is 
an officer active and vigorous, as well as intel- 
ligent and urbane. The choice of such a per- 
son for chief officer of this association bespeaks 
the best motives on the part of those who 
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New York, | her face white with alarm 


connection “Oh, young ladies!” she exclaimed, “I'm 
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BROTHER HARRY. = |. “there ts nothing the matter to signity,” she 
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*, enurely | to my extreme surprise and dismay, I found 
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at Harry is ‘She went dead off, miss.” said Simpson, 
tin every- | who was applying restoratives in great distress, 
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1 last year. ‘**Dear old Bella,” he cried, ‘I’m the ha 
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dus tO | accepted me: think of that! 

Silvester. | ‘*My dearest Harry, how glad I am for your 


‘ 5 | sake,” I replied ; “I was sure it would be so.” 
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ter, WhO | wants you; go and find her, there is a good 
the usual girl, while I go and consult the authorities,” 
: And in another minute my impetuous brother 
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agreeable ill: | was gone, and I was alone. So it had really 


tual; f0F | come to pass! Why was I not more really 
ng invita | slad? Beatrice was handsome, brilliant, a 
udlands, | omplished, and very kind to me; what more 
icester- | could I desire? True, she was very fond of 
le, when 
hot 


gayety, and less affectionate and domesticated 
ind | than Adeline, but she would settle down when 
rt, he was married, perhaps. Yes, certainly, | 
€ On Our | ought to be contented with her, even for Harry, 
relark-| my only brother, my pride! In the midst of 
nty, With | this reverie I felt a touch on my shoulder, and, 
ures, and | jooking round, found Adeline at my side. I 
ever, lOO, | had been too deeply in thought to hear her 
ide up MY | light footstep; she looked unusually | appy, 
here W&as | and there was a bright flush on her cheek 
r, whom! ‘Pid you meet Harry, dear ?” I asked ; “and 
but she | has he told you that we are to be sisters—by 
on week, | marriage at least ? 
shout her.) “T] know it,” she replied, smiling; “‘are you 
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received on glad. Isabel ?” 


sion, and ‘*Yes; but who told you? Have you seen 
y dinner- 
off to my 


} Beatrice ?” 

: ‘** No, she is out ; and does not know yet.” 
line to be | “ Beatrice not know! Why, Harry has just 
my toilet, | told me she had accepted him I exclaimed, 

iw a slight, | jn astonishment. Then, as I gazed on her happy, 
French | blushing face, a sudden thought struck me ; I 





' | y 
muslin dress, | had made a mistake, 


ment sI e | ** Adeline, tell me quickly, is it you, not Bea- 
me, said, | trice ; H irry mentioned no name, but I thought 


ao sorry not it 


; now,I} “Jt impossible for him to care about such a 
ne. 1 dO} poor little diminutive creature as I am.” she 
een 80 com- nterrupted “And so did I, Isabel; but it is 


was then ;/ true, nevertheless ; are you very much disap- 


ur, | I soon satisfied her on that point ; my delight 
of | knew no bounds. Harry laughed finely at my 
pon her | mistake, when he came to me an hour after- 





e plaits ward, happier st from having obtained Col- 
ishior onel Silvester’s full and free « sent, although 
Clit see ed he was likewise rat! Surprised al 
eheld | Harry’s choice 
» read ‘And so you thought it was Beatrice who 
had captivated me, little sis,” he said, gayly 
] the No, no; she will make somebody a splendid 
for | wife, but not my sty ; contrasts go together 
ao < You know. Bella. I shal e you some day, and 
| e | then I ill be quite lost without a small fire- 
‘ 4 in| side fairy to keep me in order Dear, sweet 
ter al Adeline ! don't ou think she is the pretiiest 
We | little creature you ever saw 
S and Il was « e ready tos thize with his e1 
t ism leed, I was nearly a 4 ‘ ( 
Ad é was Wer I it the x ty 
‘ en I had a I to ad 1 
i { ht Harr; 0 yi I i rT 4 
at presse and an « 
ew lie Id ed 
‘ ‘ 4 } t hir ind Tr ‘ nte the T 
i et her j 1 1 I 
f 4 exe ns. ! nee ‘ t ea t 1 
a | ¥ " : “if y 
r dia eha " r xiety al 
] ] j 4 ] he we ling 18 to tak x 
‘ Lig 
' 
- ; 4 | - “ ree , Pas 
> 
‘ ha ' has ena ‘resi , f 
i ~ wn whi t “. a ' ) 
“ w York agar ng-t ‘ e Bad Bad 


Ay Over @ per centage of the 


1 no more, but, darting thr rh the 
i freedom of the 


n, for then I could alway 


AN English naval chay 


*A queer place for card-pl 


joined his companion. 


Tue Wilmingtor 
k pre 
| 


other in the penitentiary. 
When eyes are lustrous, 
When lips are smiling, 


And locks beguiling, 
When croquet’s in season, and moonlight 


» terrible nonsense a fellow talks, 


lied, ** Go ask pa ; all’s right, 


** Father,” he bemoaned, ‘I am dead 


ve increased mine, 





during his first visit to the United States, ha 
from Paris witha budget of prestidigitatorial novel 
a Startling character, which, we 
he will introduce to our citizens next week. 


rwenty bonds now offered, 
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i may be conveniently reached by the « 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
** Proor of Holy Writ 


* revi 


talks 


spper and 


Pocket p 


Lore rly : 


vo gentlemen were recently walking through 
of whom « 
1 he. 
locality,’’ re- 


A titre four-year old had been long vainly 
mouth into shape 
ird upon 
to his mother in despair, ex- 


so little I can’t make a hole big enough 


t, edited 


pink, 


nk 


On Sunday last, in one of our churches 
xl a couple apparently singing from the 

souls, out of the hymn-book. 
‘ 1 having a hymn-book 

umediately behind t 
In doing so, at the end of th 

heard the gentleman whispering i 
twain 
thinking 


a 


Oh 


a 


said a father, ‘I halve all my 
worldly goods with you.” A month after the pr 


broke 

that 
1 have " l- 
What will you say 


youngster was equal to the emergency : 
us halve again, governor, and k« 


Hermann, the prestidigitateur, whose Euro- 


nD 
understand, 


Tue Bonds of the county of Buchanan, in 
Missouri, are offered for sale by Tanner & Co., 49 Wal 
in this city, under peculiarly 
ypportunity to 


an 


in that State of unsurpassed mat - 
luding the 


onal property 


semi-annually, in this city, free from Government 


Amone the jewelers of New York, several o 
whom have a world-w 
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hm 
h Av 


Int 


¥ ah 


, have 
throt 


French silv« 


ther city roads, ' 
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THE FEVER AND AGUE SEASON. 


When the leaves begi » change, remittent and in- 

termittent fevers make their appearance. From the 

of the earth, ba 1 nightly in heavy dews, 

hes an Wumps surcharged with moisture, 

n the dying toliage of the woods, from festering 

3 a sh s ms, the sun of September 

evolves clouds stmatic vapor perilous to health 

4 ie. i rived t 1€ burning tempera 

eof Ju 1Augcu f much of its vigor and elas 

is 1 i i} per plight to resist malaria, and 

luced by a depraved 

cor ion of the atmosphere are particularly prevalent 
i AT 

There is nor on why the health of thousands of 

people should hus uwrificed, A preparatory 

of HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS is @ 

certain pro ion against the epidemics and endem- 


ics Which autumn brings in its train. Let all dwellers 
le t h visitations, give 
heed to the warning and advice conveyed in this ad- 


= 
© 


\ mie nd they may bid deflance to the foul 
exl tions which are now rising, night and day 
from 1 il around them. No farmhouse in the 
and sl without tt nvaluable exhilarant and 
Invigorant at any period of the y but especially in 

fall. It is 1 ife to go forth ito the chill 
musty atmosphere of a September morning or evening 
Ww ato 1 unfortiti y a toni ind of all the 
tonics which 1 ical chet ry has yet given to the 
world, HOSTETT!I BI - wre adm ed to be 
the purest, the most wholesome, aud the most benefl- 
clal, 

Let all who desire to escape the bilious attacks, 
bowel complaints and malarious fevers, take the BIT- 
rERS at t twice a day throughout the present 
season, It is as wholesome as it is infallible. Look 


to the trade-mark, “HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BIT 
rERS,” engraved on the label and embossed on the 


hott] 


, and their revert stamp covering the cork, a8 


} counterfeits and imitations abound. 


QUARTER OF A MILLION PIANISTS 


are indebted to Richardson's New 
Method for their ability to play 


well. 
This book continues to be the Standard Method of 








Piano Instr on throughou e country. Its Easy 
Lessons, Pleasing Exercises, and Charming Recrea 
tions, have made it extre y popular, while its rare 
idaptation to all grades of advancement causes it to 
} be not only valuat to a person during his early 
studies, but for a time. Price $5.75. Sent post. 
paid, OLIV} DITSON & CO., Pu hers 7 Waeh- 
ngton St., Boston; CHARLES H, DITSON & CO., 711 
broadway, New Y K. 

SWEET ) SWEET OUININE, (8s warranted 
| equal—dose for dose to the 
sulphate (bitte ( nine, with 
| 


UININE the important advantage of be- 
. | ing sweet instead of! er 
f 


SVAPNIA, iS OPIUM PURIFIED 
—— |} Of its sickening and poisonous 
properties ; lt is the most per- 
SVAPNIA | fect ANODYNE and SOOTHING 
| OPIATE vet discovered, 
Sold by druggis escribed yt physicians, 
STEARNS, FARR & CU., Chemists, New York. 


’ 


For Black Worms, and Pimples 

On the Face, use PERRY’S COMEDONE AND PIMPLS 
REMEDY, prepared only by Dr. B. C. Perry, 49 Bond 
street New York Sold everywhere. 717-29 


To Remove Moth Patches. 


Freckles, and Tan from the face, use PERRY'S 
MoTH AND FRECKLE LOTION. Prepared only by Dr. 


Lb . Perry Itis reliable. Sold by all Druggists, 
USE B. A. FAHNESTOCK’S VERMIFUGE. 
728-31 


ey, AF 





TYVHE Magic Comb will change any colored hair or 
beard to a permanent Black or Brown, One Comb 


sent by mail for #1. Fe ileby Merchants & Druggists 


generally, Address Magic Comb Co., Springfleld Mass, 


729-41 


4 per mor th quaranteed, 

$100 to we S e pay. Salaries paid 
weekly to v 

| , uw? 


Agents « rywhere selling our Patent Ever- 
18 7H e Wire Clothes L . Call at, or write 
for part to, tl Girard Wire Mills, 261 North 
rhird St., Philadelphia, Pa. 729-35e0W 


Qom! rHING NEW.—In musical circles the Estey 
? 


" Organs are the rage. They are the most dur- 
able and have tl nest tone, remarkable for their 
and } er, The} Humana and Vor 
re the greatest 1 tie nd best inven 
t sever it 1. J. ESTEY & CO., Brattleboro, 
Vt., Sole Manufacturers. 729-32 


Read the Following-—Holloway’s Pills 


} are an irresisti antidote to all complaints engen- 
| dered by the excessive use of mercury, opium, and 
er ilyizng medicines, instilling new life and 


j 


MIRIAMWS OGRE. 
MInRIAM’s 
OGRE. 


A aplendid new 
Continued Story. entitted, 


MIRIAM’s OGRE, 


hegtr f 


sin No, 2250 


Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner, 


Issued September 6 
The Best Family Paper of the Day 
adds ts usual attractions, 


MIRIAM’S OGRE, 


« i Sept. 6, 


o and ww be had of all newsdeale 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 





THE PATENT 
ANTLRHEUMATIC WADDING, 


After the plan of ABAS KERI NEDSHED, the celebrated 
Arabian I’hysician, has the miraculous power of cur- 
ing the most obstinate sickness in a most surprising 
short time, 

It takes away Rheumatism and all sickness arising 
from a cold, through absorption and separation, re- 
storing completely to health. 

Sold by Druggists eve ¥* where. Wholesale Depot, 

728-31 . REISER, 408 Broaswag. 


THE CLIMAX KNITTER! ! 


Wis is, without quesJon, the best family knitting 
machine ever invented, It is small, light, neat, 


fimple of construction, durable, worka very rapidly, 
has Out one needle, makes the old-fashioned knitting- 
needie stitch (and two others), with light or heavy, 
single or double yarn, sefs up and Jinishes its own 
work, and needs no weights, It Knits close or loose 


textures, hollow or flat web, large or small fabrics- 
anything that can be knit by hand, and in a much 
better marner. A child can readily operate it, and 
can learn do 80 Much sooner than to knit with ordi- 
nary needles. There is thing to be done but to 
thread a needle and turn a crank, until the heel is 
reached, which is formed to perfection, with little 
trouble and no sewing: the same is the case with the 
toe, 

The price of thi _ tter is but $25 
Within the reach of « ry family It is de 
very popular, and we can offer agents, g 
Special, exceedingly 
sale. Send for circular 

Address ESSICK KNITTING MACHINE CO., 8, W. 
cer. 1ith and Chestnut streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


125-3 


WATCHES FOR THE MILLION. 


The GREAT TRaDRe IMPROVEMENT ASSOCIATION 
(Incorporated by the State sell Fins GOLD and SOLID 
SILVER WATCHES at $10 each. 10,000 Engravings, 
fully describing and illustrating all our Watches, are 
placed in sealed envelopes, which are thoroughly 


which places it 
tined to be 
reneral and 
eral terms for engaging in its 





mixed, and when ordcred are mailed, postpaid, at the 
following prices: Single Engraving, 50c.; Twelve, 
and rich premium, $5; Twenty-tiv and elegant 
Silver Hunting Watch as premium, $10. Every en- 


graving entitles the holder thereof to @ WaTCH WORTH 


FROM $25 to $750, irrespective of value, FoR $10, 
Nothing can be lost by this investment, as no article 
in our stock is worth less than the money asked, 
while the buyer may obtain a watch worth $750, 
Circulars free! TRY us before forming @ hasty 
opinion, Address MICHELIN & CO., Managers, 
Broadway, Corner Fulton Street, New York. 
728-31 


AGENTS WA NTED 7% pantans Traveling, 
tl New Ame- 
rican Patent Meat and Vegetable Chopper. 
the best thing 1 irkei, without exceplion. 
For Cut of Machine, terms, etc, vddrees 
D. A. NEWTON f CO., 
727-30 Cortlandt street, N. Y. 


TROY FEMALE SEMINARY. 


This Institution offers the accumulated advantages 
of over ssful operation. For circulars, 
apply toJOHUN H. WILLARD, Troy, N. Y. 727-34 


PIANOS AND ORGANS. 


Prices greatly reduced for cash. 
Pianos of First-class Makera f 
New Cabinet Organs for $45 and upward, Second- 
hand Pianos, Melodeons and Organs from $40 to $175, 
at 481 Broadway, N. Y. HORACE WATERS. 


) vears’ succes 


7-octave 
r $275 ro upward 


ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY 





OF CUBA, 
Conducted by the SPANISH GOvV- 
ERNMENT. $390,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days, Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
me nished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubloons, and all kinds of Gold and Silver; also for 
all Government Securities, TAYLOR & CU., Bankers, 


16 Wail St., N 


THE CONFESSIONS OF AN INVALID. 


JUBLISHED for the benefit of young men and others 

who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc., supply- 

me the means of self-cure. Writien by one who cured 

himself, and sent free of charge. Address NATHANIEL 
MAYFAIR, Brooklyn, N. Y. tf 


MPOYMEN T that pays. 
drees 8. M. SPENCER & CO., 
717-29 
WANTED—AGENTS—TO SELL THE 
AMBRICAN KNITTING MACHINE, Price 
25. The simplest, cheapest and best Knitting Ma- 


For particulars, ad- 
Brattleboro, Vt. 


chine ever invented, Wiil knit 20,000 stitches per 
minute, Liberal inducements to Agents, Address 
AMERICAN KNITTING MACHINE CO,, Boston, 
Mass., or St. Louis Mo. 728-39 


AGENTS! READ THIS! 
Y EK WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY 
of $30 per week and expenses, or allowa 
large commission,to sell our new aad wonderful in- 
ventions. Address M. WAGNENR’& OO., Marshall, 
Mich. 728-35 


ANOTHER NEW STORY. 
Full of Stirring Indian Adventure. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 


No. 152, 
. ISSUED SEPTEMBER 8, 


Continues our new and inteneely interesting story of 
the adventures of two Boys, entitled 


THE HIDDEN CITY 


A Story of Indian Adventure. 
With the stirring Komance from English History, 


PRINCE HAL, 


is continued, with shorter S s, Adventures, An- 
ecdotes, Natural History, the Scholars’ Monument to 


BOYS 


Washingin ind = Portrai Samuel Kahn, of 
Grammar-School No New York 

Our Round Ta with its I nas, Charades, etc,, 
is @ great attraction. Three Pr 8 for solutions every 
week—$5, $2 and a Beautiful Picture. 


Price 6 Cents. $2.50 a Year. 
FRANK CESLIE, 


537 Percl Street, Now York. 





DEGRAAEF 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 





ILLUSTRA 


TED NEWSPAPER. 


& TAY LOR, | 


Still continue to keep the largest stock of } 
ee. PARLOR, DINING, AND BEDROOM 
feet 
at ia “| Furniture, Carpets, | 
fioe 7 ; j 
: Oil Cioths, Mattresses, Spring Beds, Etc., 
eS ~~. 4 ot any bouse in the United States, which they offer at 
Vai Retail and Wholesale prices. 
THE CHLEBRATED 
} 1 h l. . eC 
4F4\ Imitation Gold Watches. 





fe) PN BE 


SPECIAL 


Our superior Orot le Watches having recently 


ton, Chicago, and other cities, represented as « 
and give notice that we are in now res} 
rectly from us can secure a ge iine Wate! f 
Oroide In apr ance and dural t and 


“COLLINS METAL;” and we give notice that 


tent of the law. 


This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of Gold; 


retains its color till worn out, and is equa »gold, ex 
are Full Jeweled Patent Leve those for Lad 
Watch; all in Hunting Cases, ar Ifu y guarantet l by 
ness, stvle of finish, general ar nee und tf j 


fine finish, and are fully equal i 0 @ Gol 1 Wat 


manufacturing all kinds « 
lis, « ir 


JEweLry.—We are 
Lockets, Studa, Pinger-rings, Bracels i 
and most elegant styles, and fully equé al t 


Cases of the Oollins Metal. 


been imitated, 


( i pu i 
auy one making use of this name 


h costing $200. 


id in appe 


Improved Oroide 


NOTICE. 


and worthless Watches sold in New York, Bos- 
the public agains m, 

and only th iT ll- 

manufa I We haver ygrea 

f 1 1Lnpos m herea r, sy 4 

will be prosecuted Lo the ex- 


fa ire, we h Vv cau 


cannot be distinguished from it by the best judges; 
pting in intrinsic value, All our gentlemen's Watches 

1 Improved I apement, better than a Lever for a small 
apecial certificate. The $15 Watches are equal neat- 


ou ut 


rhose for $20 are of extra 
from $2 to $6. 


lone costing $150. 
Chains of every atyle, 


of jewelry of the Collins Metal. Pins, Earrings, Sleeve Buttons, 


, Odd Fe wand Masoni 
arance and wear. 


Pins, etc., all of the lates 


To CLuss.—Where Six Watches are ordered at one time, we will send one extra Watch free of charge. 


We positivel y employ no agents (who wonld require a commission), a8 we cannot possibly manufacture the 
watches for less than our published prices, ur ar ; , theref hav ‘ tof ! west 

rices, Parties in New ¥ I r i Ww Theg ine | 
Collins Watches n only be had l hee in New ¥Y vy. ¢ re ed t ' 
in letters, as we will send ge it y pa he t ! it | i for w i from the express 
office. Customers must ry all e% ! I i write plainly the ba own, counly, and 
State. C ustomers in the city W remember that our Only Ofice is 


No. 235 Broadway, corner of Worth Street, 


(Up-Stairs), New York. 


Cc. E. COLLINS & CO. 


NOVELTY IRON WORKS, Great Distribution 


Nos. 77 and 83 Liberty Street, 


(Corner Broadway, New York). 


Plain and Ornamental Iron Works for all kinds of 
buildings, 4-29 


See TS = 


Se OH On Ce 18 


7 aX ri Or J » be hf 
WA AR‘DS a: OT a al? ‘ 


inted directions r ment 


or @rawin rs of ferent et sof shir ind i ’ 
sent free everywhere THLE ¢ ‘ASH cat bey ito Fx 
press Company on receipt of a, r of Broad- 


way an d Union Square ; also 87 Broadway, Be Ee 


ng A DAY FORALL. ADDRESS 
$9.00 4 3. 3 eaae aoe Broadway N. Y. 
720-30 
CEO. R. LESLIE, 


No. 17 South William and 53 Stone &t., 
Now Work, 


Importer of 
Scotch and English Ales, Dublin Porter, 
Also Wines Brandies, Gins, 
Whisky, etc. 








NTIRELY 


NEW 
hair curl, and 
amps. Address E. 
Hoboken, New Jersey. tf 


ys RECEIPT, AN 
Discovery, for making straight 
remaining so, Mailed for two 
THORNTON, 


$20 A DAY TO MALE AND FEMALE 
Agents to introduce the BUCKEYE $20 SHUTTLE 
SEWING MACHINES. St : 






} ' 
1h Siies 


By the Metropolitan Gift Co. 


| CASH GIFTS TO THE AMOUNT OF $500,000. 


EVERY TICKET DRAWS A PRIZE. 


5 Cash Gifts, eac h $20,000 | 40 Cash Gifts, each $1,000 
10 | ) ) “ “ ” 
20 66 se ‘ ) 0 66 “6 100 
50 I legant Rose wood /|’iunos each $500 to $70 
ib leons - » 10 

Sewing Machines - . a out 

tat ld Wat h s - oe 7 
Ca riz a, Sliver Ware, etc., valned A $ 

A chance to draw ft! ve rizes 25C. 
Tickets describing Prizes are sealed in Enveloy ind 
well mixed. On receipt of . a Se 17 et 1s 
drawn without choice, and sent by ma yany ad 
dress, The prize named upon it will be lelivered to 
} the ticket-holder on payment of ¢ D rizes 


are Immediately sent to any address by expre 88 or 
return mali, 


: You will know what your pr ze is bef fore you pay 
for it, Any prize erch r 
1 No Blanks. Our pat rons can ‘ds pel dont ful 


dealing. 


REFERENCES :—We select the following from many 


who have lately drawn Valuable Prizes and kindly 
ermitted us to publish them: Ar w J. Burns, | 
Chicago, $10,000; Miss Clara S, Walker, Baltimore, 
ino, $800; James M. Matthews, Detroit WO 5 

|} John T. Andrew, Savannah, $5,000; Miss gnes 








Simmons, Charleston, Piano, $600. We publish no 
names without permission. 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS :—*“ The pe is reliable 


and deserve their success,’’— Week une, May &. 
‘We know them to be a fair dealing firm.”"—wN. F. 
Herald, May 28. “A friend of ours drew a $500 
prize, which Was promptly received.”’—Daily News, 
June 3. 
Send for circular. Liberal inducements to Agents. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Every package of Seal 
Envelopes contains ONE CASH GIFT. Six Tickets for 
i for $2; 35 for $5 ; 110 for $15. Allictiers should 
be addressed to 
HARPER, WILSON & CO., 
173 Broadway, New York. 


“THE WORKSHOP.” 


A Monthly Journal Devoted to Art-industry, 
And to the elevation and improvement of Taste in 
Manufactures, Construction and Decoration. Founded 


27-30 








" on 
and is the only LICENSED SH r'TLE MACHINE sold | in 1864, now published in English, French, Gern 
in United States f¢ ess than $40, All otl ire in- | and Italian. The superior taste, exquisite finish and 
fringements, and the seller and user are ible to pro- | great 3 ctical value of tl designs given in this 
secutl nd imprisor rviT FREE id urnal a ( sling for b World-wide | ity. 
address W. A. HENDERSON ry ., Cleveland, 0, | It ighiy us especially to Arct s, I ~ 
725-37 | Glass-Cutters and Glass-Sta rs, Decorators, Fr 
Pa I s ‘tora, Designer Engraver Litt 
gra rs; for Manufacturers of Bronzes, Silverwa 
PRLEY, TING HIN } Gas ires, Wall Papers, Carpets, Oil-Cloth, Mold 
3 pCa SNE : | | ing gs, Frames rerra-Cotta, etc, 
| 0 Designer in Ornament or in Works of Taste of 


OR Family u e le. Knit everyt ng. 
AGENTS WANTED. Cir ar and samole st ng FREE 
Address HINKLEY KNITTING MACHINE CO, Bath , Mo. 

6 


simple,cheap,relia 


ACENTS WANTEDO 
For the Best Rook of the y 


Women of Now Worls: 


OR, THE “ UNDEI VORLI OF THE ¢ FAT CITY 
The most irtling revelation of 1 r 
New York Sox y ! ‘ A 
Women of I ur Ma “ t " j 
Clase tughiv ven ited r 
$3. Address a once, The New York Book ¢ 4 
Naseau street, New York. 
Pp» homane ] af r S ( 
ing. 4 . 
full instruc 
‘ eT Bex any ar i vl 
ius and |} l 
I ul i ] “ 4 
to T. W. EVANS & OU., 41 5S. Eighth St., I Bdelphia 
tf 


$35 Watch free t very Ag t sine new, 
Address ©. 8. M. '00., Biddefor i, Me. 7238-40 


any kin no Student of the 


without the 


Beautiful should be 


“ WORESHOP.” 


Terms: $5.40 per year in advance ; single numbers, 
60 centa 
1 . 
{ Back volumes supplied. Easy terms to Clubs, 
Active Canvassers wanted everywhere. 
KE. S 4 ul her, 
22 and 24 Frank! r New York. 





(jE TE SS 
ACXYPRESS HILLS. 


CEMETERY. 


| OF FICE, No. 124 BOWERY, N. 
(Corner of Grand Street). 
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33 new articles for Ager ‘ 


A DAY 
2 sent sree. H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Me 


a 


“| America. The 


- 
2-40 | 


15 


WONDERS 


OF THE 


ORLD, 


COMPRISING 


Startling Incidents, 


Interesting Scenes, 


AND 


‘WONDERFUL EVENTS, 


In all Countries, all Ages, 
And Among All 
People. 





| 


| AUTHOR OF 


EDITED BY 


C. G. ROSENBERG, 


‘PRAGMATA,” “THE 


MAN OF THE PEOPLE,” 


OV ER 


ONE THOUSAND 





ILLUSTRATIONS 


say | the most distinguished Artista in Europe and 


list of contributors numbering one 


|? hundred and twenty-eight, among whom are found 
the popular and widely-known names of 

| 

| 


Gustave Dore, Berghaus, Billings, 
Cruickshank, Corbould, Eytinge, 
Fenn, Gilbert, Gavarni, 

Hennessy, Homer, Milais, 
Nehleig, Nast, Reid, 
Horace Vernet, White, 
Weir, Waud, Miss Edwards, 


Tony Johannot, etc., etc., etc. 





WANTED 


unty in the 


ACENTS 


In every City, Town, Village, and C 


Union, for this great history. |! a by far the moxt 


exciting, attractive, instructive, humorous, entertain- 
| 
| ing and valua American 


s ever issued from the 
| press, containing a larger amount of his rical, bio- 


| gray hical, curious and startling incidents than any 


work of modern times, and presented in a form so 
| at y at even the untutored mind finds in it 
sul of at g atte ! Over one thousand 
engravings, by the most ¢ ! artists in Europe 
and Amer ) T 4 i gether the 
most u ie, « e, and elegant | rial work 
ever | 1 efficier invassers 
in y y fered 
rarely : ast ‘ w“ sees the 
hook cal a 

Send for circniars a q s at once Address 


UNITED STATE 


411 Broome St., 


S PUBLISHING CO., 
New York, 


|} and 
129 South Clark St., Chicago, Illinois. 
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THE HALFORD 


LEICESTER SIRE 


Table Sauce. 


THE BEST ARTICLE IN USE 





For Every Gentleman’s 


The Best Families prefer 4. 
it to all other. 


Ei 


2 At Once the Best and 
the Cheapest.-@ 











_ Only Fifty Cents per Pint Bottle. 
REMOVAL. 


Davis Collamore & Co, 


Have removed to their new store, 


NO. 747 BROADWAY, FIFTH DOOR 
BELOW 8TH STREET, 


And now offer a very choice stock of 


China, Glass, and Crockery Ware, 
We shall also keep a full stock of ' 
SILVER-PLATED GOODS, CUTLERY, BRONZES, etc. 


Prices shall be Low. 


Wo. 747 Broadway, 
° Running through to Mercer St, 


ANTED—AGENTS—§75 to $200 per 
month, every whe 
troduce the GENUINE IMPROVED COM- 
MON SENSE RAMILY SEWING MA- 
CHINE. This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, 
tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid and embroider 
a@ most superior manner. Price only $18. 
warranted for five years. We willpay 

$1, for any machine that will sew a 
, more beautiful, or more elastic 

seam than ours. Itmakes the “ Elastic Lock 
Stitch.” Every second 
cloth cannot be pulled 











without tearing it. We 
pay Agents from $15 to per month and expenses, 
or a commission from twice that amount can be 
made. Address SECOMB & O0O., PITTSBURG, Pa., 
BosTon, Mass., OR St. Lous, Mo. 
CAUTION.—Do not be imposed upon by other parties 
off worthless cast-iron machines, under the 
game uame or otherwise. Ours is the only genuine 
and practical cheap machine manufactured. 728-390 





Mtisical Boxes 


The and oldest depot in America. Fresh 
every steamer. aye es Fo 


novelties 
ver watches. M. J, PAILLARD & Co., 
712-3leowo No. 680 Broadway, New York. 


A CROWN OF BEAUTY. 


iS, ALEX. KIRKLAND, of West 


Ui New Y + “ For pleasantness, 

ior effic im cleaning 6 cal, and for ving the 

fair Barry’s is un- 
° 










Table, 
i : e| 
é oy 
; Highly Recommended | 
by Physicians. 
4 ye 
G fe) 
Z re 4 
> 5 
* 1} In Use at all the Best Hotels, viz.: : 
= -_ 
= “ 
y PARKER HOUSE, ° 
‘ Boston, p 
7 FIFTH AVENUE, ' 
: New York, 3 
& CONTINENTAL. . 
: c) 
c Philadelphia, i 
i SHERMAN HOUSE, é 
Chicago, 
ete., etc., etc. 
. g 


‘| plain of her complexion who will” invest 75 


male and female, to in- |' 


stitch can be cut, and still the | Prese® 





NEWSPAPER, 








‘* Wot’s she bin a-doin’ on?” 







** Petty larceny, eh, mister ?” 
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THE POLICE DON’T LIKE THE NEW ORDEH, “ ALWAYS IN UNIFORM,” AND NO WONDER: HERE’s 
ONE TAKING A WALK WITH HIS WIFE. 


** Shoplifter, ain’t she ?” 





BISHOP & REIN, 


Jewelers, 
Under the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 


NEW YORK. 24 





BE BEAUTIFUL. 


If you desire peanty you shoal! agdtagan’s 
. 


— Balm. 
t gives ‘a soft, refined, satin-like texture to 
the Complexion, removes Roughness, Redness, 
Blotches, Sunburn, Tan, etc., and adds-a tinge 
of Pearly Bloom to the plainest features. It 
brings the Bloom of Youth to the fading cheek, 
and changes the rustic Country Girl into a 
Fashionable City Belle. 

In the use of the Magnolia Balm lies the 





true secret of Beauty. No lady need ont 


cents in this delightful article. | 


Lyon’s Kathairon is the best Hair Dressing 
729-320 


nek Ad 


Ly“) 


OonVAD 


in use. 











; 





of the earth are of less valne than one healin 

Spring. The Seltzer Spa is worth all the treasures o' 

California and Peru, and it has this advantage over 

them: Chemistry can reproduce it. In TARRANT’s 
| SELTZER APERIENT i(s remedial ingredients are all | 

t—while every useless element is omitted. The 

| effect of this delicious effervescent p tion in dys- 
| pepsia, sick headache, heartburn, baibbuaness, consti- | 
} pation, and nervous weakness, are among, medical | 
| marvels which must be experienced to be believed. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








If you wish to obtain a 
Genuine Waltham Watch, at the 
lowest possible price and without any 
risk whatever, send for our descriptive 
Price List, which explains the differ- 
ent kinds, gives weight and quality | 
of the Cases, with prices of each. 
Silver Hunting Watches, $18. 
Gold Hunting Watches, $70. 
Every Watch warranted by special cer- 
tificate. Single Watches sent by Express 
teany part of the country with the priy- 
ilege to open the package and examine 
the Watch before paying. Send for a 
Price List, and please state in what Pa- 
| per you saw this notice. Address, in full, 
|HOWARD & CO., Jewelers and Sil- 
versmiths, No. 619 Broadway, N. ¥. 








LLTHE GOLD AND DIAMOND Mines | 4 








ENOCH MORGAN’S SONS’ 











} wet ‘ << { _* 
SAPOLIO, 
FOR CLEANING AND POLISHING, 
onosse VL ened zine resemble Silver. 
on APOLIO an White Paint. 
From Marble SAPOLio es all 
— Stains, 
For clean Stair Rods SaPo.io no equal. 
If you would have clean windows, use SAPOLIO. 
Sample cake sent by mail on receipt of 20 cents. 
Depot, 211 Washington St., New York. 
ESTABLISHED 1809, 


Particular attention is called to our SOAPS for fam- 
ily use. otf 





UPpHAM’s FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER.— 
A few applications of this remedy will remove FRECK- 
LES, TAN, SUNBURN, BLOTCHES, PIMPLES, etc., from 
the face, and render the complexion CLEAR and Farr, 
Infinitely superior to powders and washes that ulti- 
mately RUIN the complexion you vainly seek to beau- 
tify. Price 50 cents. 

Sola at JoHN F. Henry’s U.S. Medicine Warehouse, 
No. 8 COLLEGE PLACE, New York, o 


RIMMEL’S 52 EXTRACTS. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUCGGISTS. 


THLANG-IHLANG, 
ESS. BOUQUET, 
WHITE ROSE, 

¥ RIMMEL’s BOUQUET, 

‘ JOCKEY CLUB, 

WoOoD VIOLET, 
CHINESE Bouquet. 









RIMMEL, Perfumer, Paris and London. 





SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVES, 
EDWARD GREEY & CO., 38 Vesey St., N. Y. 
tfo 


IMPROVED ALUMINIUM BRONZE 
HUNTING-CASED WATCHES. 

- 7 The Improved lumnium 
Bronze is a.metal differing en- 
tirely from any ever offered to 
the public. lis qualities and 
resemblance to Gold are such 
that even judges have been 
} deceived. It has seriously oc- 

cupied the attention of scien- 
| tific men,“and has not only 
} Called forth the eulogtums of 
i the press in consequence of its 
peculiar properties, but has 
also obtained a Gold Medal at 
} the Paris Exposition. 

— == The movements are well fin- 
ished, perfectly regulateq, and as all these goods are 
manufactured in my own factory, I am enabled to 
warrant them as excellent py 

PRICE FROM $16 TO $22. : 
Further details will be found in my pamphlet, which 
will be sent, postpaid, on demand. 
Goods sent by Express, C. 0. D., with charges. 


] 
















Address JULES D. HUGUENIN VUILLEMIN, 
eowo 


No. 44 Nassan street, New York. 





Y SENDING 30 CENTS ANDSTAMP, | 


with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you will 


(Sepremprr 18, 1869, 





BALL, BLACK & CO,, 


Nos. 565 & 567 Broadway, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
ENGLISH STERLING 


| 
| 
. ta - ; 
} L - L Ae 
THE FACILITIES OF BALL, BLACK & CO, FOR 
| MANUFACTURING, ENABLE THEM TO OFFER A 
LARGER VARIETY OF PATTERNS, AND AT 


LOWER PRICES THAN ANY OTHER’ HOUSE IN 
| THE TRADE. 
| 





| Novelty Pencil-Holder avoids losing pencils, 
| 726-370 


10-20 BONDS. 


—_—— 





A Limited Number 


OF 


RPonypDs 


OF — 


BUCHANAN COUNTY, 


State of Missouri, 


[ssued by a Special Vote of 
the People, at an election held 
for this purpose, under, an act of 
the Legislature of the State of 
Missouri, 


TWENTY YEARS TO RUN. 


With the option of-paying them 
after ten years, bearing TEN 
PER CENT. (10. Per Cent.) In- 
teregtathe legal rate m Missouri, 
payable on the lst of July and 
January, at the BANK OF 
AMERICA, New York. 


FREE OF GOVERNMENT TAX, 
Principal Payable jn New York. 


The entire debt of Buchanan 
County, including the Bonds now 
offered for sale, is only $500,000, 
and is secured by a lien on the 
County property and individual 
property, both real estate and 
personal, of the citizens resid- 
ing in the County, amounting 
by the taxable returns to $13,- 
000,000, pledged to pay the 
Bonds now offered for sale, while 
the taxable wealth of the City of 
St. Joseph, which is the capital 
of Buchanan County, amounts to 
$12,000,000, making the com- 
bined wealth of the County and 
Capital City $25,000,000. 


Price, 96 and Accrued Interest. 


FoR BY 


TANNER & CO., 


| BANE ERS, 
‘49 “Wall Street, New York. 


| 


SALE 








| 
| 
| 


WE TAKE PLEASURE IN RECOMMEND- 
|ING THESE BONDS AS A PERFECTLY 


receive, by return mail, a’ correct picture of your | 


future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 
i a Addreas W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No. 38, Falton- 
ville, N. ¥. 718-7290 


FISHERMEN! 


TWINES AND NETTING 


MANUFACTURED BY 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS 
Baltimore, 


Ma. 
wa. Send for Price List. TtA-490 


| SAFE AND RELIABLE INVESTMENT, POS- 
| SESSING A SECURITY OF THE HIGHEST 
| ORDER, AND WILL FURNISH SATISFAC- 
TORY INFORMATION RELATING THERE- 


TANNER & CO. 
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